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Riding to Health on the Samson Kar 


- - And having lots of fun every minute of the time. That’s the condition 
in thousands of families over the country. Healthy boys and girls are 
being kept in the very finest of physical condition—while puny and 
delicate children are getting their muscles, leg, arm and back, tuned up by 
the rowing motion of the SamsonKar. 


Healthy Children are a Joy 
to Father and Mother 


a your boys and girls strong. 
Keep their muscles, nerves and their 
breathing apparatus in working order and 
you need have no fear of serious illness. 


Doctors say the rowing motion of the 
SamsonKar insures deep breathing and 
perfect posture. It’s easy to ride and 
promotes happiness which is the twin 
sister of health. 


Girls Enthuse About It 


The girls derive as much pleasure from the 

SamsonKar as do the boys. They are attracted 

by its beauty as well as its speed. As one 

mother said about it—‘‘The boy likes it for its 

speed, the girl for its beauty—and we like it 
/ because it is both sturdy and safe.” 


Built to Last— Guaranteed for 
12 Months 


Nothing but the best materials and workman- 
ship enter into the construction. Kars tested 
for strength by men riding them in the factory 
before they are finished. They'll stand shocks 
and jolts—they even stand abuse. 


BEAUTIFUL AS WELL AS STRONG 


Red disc wheels, rubber tires, blue body. The best looking, 


fasest running hand-propelled vehicle yet built. Not be- DEALERS SELL SamsonK. ARS 


cause we say so but because engineers who have bought 
them for their children think it worth while to write and We want you to buy from your dealer. Take this 
tell us that it is ‘“‘the best constructed arcicle we have advertisement to him and he will furnish either 
inseiniatalnras style you want. If he does not have stock on 
hand he will get them for you. But—don’t delay. 
Two Styles se Last year we could not fill all our Holiday orders. 
C” and “P If your dealer wants to sell you something else, 


: use the coupon and get the best. 
Style C, is the one shown at 


top with boy riding it. Note the parcel carrier over 


THE SAMSON MEG. CO. Date 
front wheels. 210 Cliff St., Springfield, Ohio 


Style P, is the one the girl is operating with an Send a SamsonKar ($12.50) to address below. 
- - : charges paid except to far west. 
airplane propellor instead of carrier. This style also 
has glass prism reflector on front of axle bar. 


BOTH SAME PRICE $12.50. 





THE SAMSON MANUFACTURING Co. Check in space below whether cash is sent or ship- 
ment is to be made C. O. D. 
Kars and Karts (CO Check accompanies order. 


210 Cliff St i i O ship C.0. D, 
sige re a (CO Check whether Style P [) or Style C O 





A YEARFUL 
OF FRIENDS 


N spring, I play I’m Peter Pan 
And never want to be a man, 
But when I’m in the summer woods 


| I’ve grown to one of Robin Hood’s 
ON ; , x Most gallant braves, and I am tall; / 
) 4 Nc Pe y I’m good King Arthur in the fall, 
a 3 And long before the winter ends = / 
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JOYFUL PRAISE 


ROSE WALDO 


tr thankful that there is a day 
When everybody meets to say 
Their thankfulness, dear Lord, to Thee 
For blessing all so bountifully. 

But, oh, I love the joy I feel 

When I can be alone and kneel 
Before Thy great and mighty love 
And let my thoughts go far above 
What I can say, till every one 

Gets light and shining like the sun. 
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Ye HORN LANTERN 


YNTHIA had spent a very busy afternoon, for, 
when Thanksgiving is only two days away, 
there is much to do. Her mother, Mistress 

Ann Devens, had been busy since sun-up, with the 
two maids, Betty and Polly, cleaning and scouring, 
and conducting the pies and cakes in and out of the 
oven built in the big chimney. For Cynthia there 
were a score of the tasks at which small, nimble 
fingers can be so helpful, mixing the spices, chopping 
the mince, helping Betty to thrust the long iron 
shovel into the back of the oven to bring out the 
pumpkin pies. Such a smell of savory baking as 
drifted through the windows and doors of the big 
house into the street, such a sound 
of bustle and laughter, upstairs and 
down! It seemed that nowhere in 
the little seaport town, nowhere, 
perhaps, in the whole colony, would 
Thanksgiving be held with a more 
joyous and plenteous feast than in 
the Devens’ household. 

When the last tart had slid into 
the oven, Cynthia ran away to 
attend to her especial duty which 
always came at the end of the day. 
She must clean, fill and polish the 
little square lantern which was to 
be hung every evening at dark, 
outside their door. Glass was cost- 
ly and brittle in those days, so that 
many of the lanterns, like hers, had 
panes made from sheets of trans- 
parent horn through which shone the orange flame. 
It was the law that every seventh house must hang 
out a light, so that the crooked streets would be 
less inky black for the passers-by. By long custom, 
the care of the lantern belonged to the daughter of 
the house. That was made clear by the song of 
the night watchman, whose duty it was to take note 
of how the lanterns burned, and who could be heard 
singing as he came up the street at twilight, 


“A light here, maids, hang out your light, 
And see the horns are clean and bright, 
That honest men who walk along 
May see to pass, safe without wrong.” 
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Author of * ‘The Trade Wind,” 


“The Pool of Stars,” “Rain on the Roof,” 
“The Windy Hill,” 


“Master Simon's Garden,” etc. 


On this evening, Cynthia had only just got her 
lantern into place when she heard his staff tap- 
tapping up the lane. Usually he was singing, as 
he came striding along in his big-caped coat and 
his high cocked hat, or was calling in his strong, 
musical voice, ‘‘A clear, frosty night and all’s well.’ 
But to-night he walked in silence and did not speak 
until he stopped before their door. 

“Good even to you, little mistress,’’ he said, and 
she called back gaily, 

“Good evening, Phineas Wyman. 
night for the Thanksgiving season. 
have as happy a feast as we.” 

He shook his head slowly, and she noticed for the 
first time that his usual smile was not to be seen. 

“I do not wish to mar your happiness,” he told 
her, “but it would be wrong did I not warn you 
that this Thanksgiving Day may not be a bright 
one for you and yours. But remember that if ill 

fortune comes, there are better 
things that must be close behind. 
Trust in kind Providence, hold a 
courageous heart and keep your 
lantern burning. It is an old say- 
ing that when good fortune comes 
up the street, it is apt to turn in 
at the door where the lantern burns 
the brightest.” 

Cynthia would have asked him 
to explain what he meant; but a 
sour-faced man, in a rich green coat 
and a three-cornered hat turned up 
with silver, at that moment passed 
their step. He frowned upon the 
two, and said in a dry, harsh voice, 

“You had better be upon your 
rounds, Phineas Wyman, and waste 
no words here.” 

Phineas touched his hat respectfully and walked 
on, for this was Master Joseph Holt, chief magistrate 
of the town, a man with a sharp eye to see that every 
public servant did his whole duty and that all the 
laws of both King and colony were obeyed. Cynthia 
ran into the house to repeat the watchman’s words 
to her family. Her mother looked frightened on 
hearing them; her square, sturdy fifteen-year-old 
brother, Robin, exclaimed in wonder. Her older 
brother, handsome, fair-haired Francis, who was 
grown to be a man and was the mainstay of the 
household since the death of Cynthia’s father, some 
years before, looked, not surprised, like the others, 
but only very grave. 


It is a fine 
I hope you will 
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Little people, as well as big ones, all know. that 
at the beginning of the story of our country, certain 
Englishmen came across the sea seeking freedom, 
and that, in gratitude to God for their having lived 
through their first hardships, they established 
Thanksgiving Day. They came to seek freedom, 
but for a hundred years they still did not know just 
what freedom was. At the time when Cynthia hung 
out her lantern, people were still making laws which 
decreed just what men should think and feel and 
believe. Many people 
of bold spirit found } 
those rules impossible 
to obey, among them 
Cynthia’s brother 
Francis. There was 
no one who enforced 
those laws so harshly 
as the magistrate, 
Joseph Holt. He never 
granted mercy, he 
punished wrongdoers 
by putting them into 
jail or the stocks or 
the pillory. No one 
escaped who came 
within reach of his 
harsh judgment. 
Everyone feared him; 
he walked the streets 
and dwelt in his great 
gloomy house without 
family or friends. 

On the next after- 
noon, with the last 
preparations for the 
Thanksgiving feast 
going forward, with 
even the fat turkey 
ready in its pan for 
roasting on the mor- 
row, with Cynthia and 
Robin both dancing up and down with excitement 
in the kitchen, there came a summons at the door. 

Francis himself opened it, with all of the house- 
hold crowding into the hall behind him. There 
stood a crowd of the officers of the town, the con- 
stable, the beadle, and a group of others, and there 
also stood Master Joseph Holt himself, more stern 
of face than ever. 

The constable read aloud from a long paper, 
covered with red seals, something that neither 
Cynthia nor Robin could understand. They saw 
that it made their tall brother turn white with 
anger, and brought from their mother a burst of 
tears. Some of the words, given in the red-faced 
man’s great, solemn voice, were —“‘ Speaking against 
His Majesty the King’’—‘“‘Free-thinkers and free- 
speakers,’ while the last sentence said, ‘You are 
banished from this colony for the whole of your 
lives to come.” 
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Cynthia’s mother whispered to her and to Robin 
that the long words meant that Francis and certain 
friends of his could no longer live where the laws 
were sO many and so strict, and that they must 
leave their homes that very day and never come 
back again. 

“Master Holt,” Francis was saying, “this new 
country is so big that people do not yet know how 
far its green hills and valleys stretch away from the 
sea. There is room in it for all men, no matter 
what they think. We 
can make ourselves 
better homes, some- 
where far from this 
place where a man 
cannot live except at 
the bidding of others.” 

So it came about 
that Francis and his 
five companions, with 
such few possessions 
as could be hastily got 
together, set forth that 
very night with their 
faces set toward the 
wilderness to make a 
new home. 

“In a year and a 
day we shall have won 
to prosperity and will 
come back for you,” 
Francis said. There 
was no sadness in his 
voice as he bade them 
good-bye; and there 
was a gay light in his 
eyes, the light of high 
adventuring. It was 
plain that he thought 
that this venture, 
would, in the end, be a 
happy thing for all 
of the Devens family. 

But there was little heart for a Thanksgiving 
feast now, so that the big turkey, the pies and the 
cakes were carried away to a poor neighbor and 
Mistress Devens and her children sat down to a 
plain and heavy-hearted meal. But first the brave 
lady gave thanks to God that it was not death which 
had broken their household asunder, and that there 
was still a gleam of hope to lighten their loneliness. 

Through the year which followed, very little news 
came back from those striving to win a place in the 
wilderness. The hope of seeing them soon again 
grew less and less bright. And without Francis’ 
help, poverty became so great in the Devens’ house- 
hold that they were forced to give up the big house 
where they had all dwelt so happily, and take a tiny 
cottage on another street, a little place crowded 
against the high wall of the garden next them, and 
with its doorstep close to the cobbled pavement. 





670 CHILD 


Here it was still Cynthia’s task to polish her lantern 
and hang it above the doorstone, night after night. 
Her brother Robin, when he was free from school, 
sought everywhere for work and after much search- 
ing, found it as helper to Reuben Gates, the gardener 
for Master Joseph Holt. It was his high garden 
wall which crowded so close to their little house. 
The magistrate was a hard taskmaster with a 
scolding tongue, but Robin was an even-tempered, 
cheery soul, not easily ruffled and was, moreover, 
determined to be of 
help to his toiling 
mother. 
“T laugh at Master 
Holt inside myself,” 
he said to Cynthia, 
“and sometimes I am 
even sorry for him, he 
is so cross and sour 
and lonely.” 
He came home one 
June evening, smiling 
all over his freckled 
face at the memory of 
what had happened 
that day in the garden. 
“The cherries are 
ripe,’’ he told his 
mother and sister, 
“‘and since Master 
Holt cannot eat them 
all and never gives any 
away, the robins and 
thrushes and perhaps 
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more misfortune for the Devens’ household. Not 
long after dawn they were all awakened by the 
watchman’s voice in the street below. He was not 
giving his comforting cry of “All’s well,’”’ which 
seemed to be a part of the sleepy peacefulness of 
summer nights; he was calling anxiously, and in an 
undertone. 
““Awake, awake, I have something to tell you.” 
The three of them hung over the sill to hear what 
he hadtosay. It seemed that someone, in the night, 
had carried away the 
figure from Master 
Holt’s garden, had 
borne it up the hill, 
and had set it in the 
town stocks. There 
it sat, looking for all 
the world as though 
Master Holt himself 
had at last suffered the 
punishment which he 
had laid upon so many 
others. Already the 
earlier passers-by were 
staring and chuckling, 
and soon the whole 
town would be there 
to gape and wonder, 
and to laugh loud and 
long at such a daring 
jest. 
‘“*The news has 
already reached Mas- 
ter Holt,’’ said Phineas, 


even some of the boys ll THERE IT SAT, IN THE TOWN STOCKS| | “while the constable 


who pass the gate, are ; 

eating them for him. 

He berated us for half an hour this morning and 
said that there must be a scarecrow to drive them 
all away.” 

“T should think no boy or bird would dare come 
into such a cross old man’s garden,’’ Cynthia said. 

Robin chuckled aloud. ‘‘That is just what Reuben 
Gates and I thought, also,’’ he declared. ‘“‘We got 
from the housekeeper some of the clothes Master 
Holt wore last winter, and I spent most of the morn- 
ing stuffing them out to look as much like a real man 
as possible. Now the figure sits on the bench under 
the biggest cherry tree, so like Master Holt himself 
that no one dares come near. The whole town 
knows that bottle green coat and the three-cornered 
hat ‘with silver.” 

As Cynthia was putting her lantern in place that 
night, Phineas Wyman, the watchman, came trudg- 
ing by and stopped for a few words. 

“It is Midsummer Eve,” he said, ‘‘and some folks 
say that on such a night the fairies are out. I have 
orders from Master Holt to put under arrest any 
person found making merry, or observing what he 
calls a heathen holiday.” 

It was a night bewitched indeed, and bringing one 


is wonderful slow in 


finding his keys and 
getting the figure out of the stocks. But Reuben, 
the gardener, poked his head over the gate as I 
passed, and bade me tell you that Joseph Holt vows 


that you, Robin Devens, are the culprit. He is 
writing out a warrant against you as fast as his 
angry and shaking hands will permit.” 

“But I did not do it,” cried Robin. ‘The jest 
will make many laugh, but it is an unkind trick to 
play upon an old man.” 

“I know you did not,” returned Phineas, “‘yet I 
fear that will help you little when you face the rage 
of Magistrate Holt.” 

As he hurried away, the three inside the window 
looked at each other in alarm. 

“There is but one thing to do,’”’ Robin said. ‘I 
must go where Francis went. I can no longer stay 
here. I always wanted to follow him, and now I 
will do it since I be of no more use to you.” 

Cynthia could see that same light of adventure in 
his eyes which had shone in those of Francis. Robin, 
also, thought that to go were better for them all 
than to abide always in that narrow place. By the 
time the constable, much slower of foot than suited 
the wrathful impatience of Master Holt, came to 
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seek the arrest of Robin Devens, that energetic lad, 
with his goods tied up in a blue handkerchief, was 
well beyond the town, trudging stoutly along the 
road which would carry him to his brother. 

If it was an empty house before, it was doubly so 
now. The summer days passed heavily; the autumn 
came with the cold winds of an early winter. In the 
cloudy darkness of the November evenings, Cynthia’s 
little lantern made its 
faithful spot of light 
in the black street. 

“TI try to keep it 
brighter than ever,” 
she said to Phineas in 
a voice which made a 
brave show of sound- 
ing cheery. ‘‘ You 
told me that it might 
bring good fortune.” 

“So it will, so it 
will, little maid, if 
only you wait long 
enough,’’ Phineas 
assured her. ‘‘ Your 
courage and your lan- 
tern, keep them both 
shining!’’ 

Often Cynthia, toil- 
ing to help her mother, 
would repeat over and 
over to herself, “A 
year and a day, a year 
and a day,” for it was 
after such a time that 
Francis had promised 
to return. But since 
harsh punishment was 
promised to any of 
that company who 
dared to come back, 
Cynthia and her 
mother could not have 
much faith or hope in # 
that promise. | 

The season for = 
Thanksgiving came 
again; it was the afternoon before the appointed 
day, yet how unlike it was to that season a year 
ago when the whole house was a bustle of cleaning 
and baking. Now there were no gay brothers, not 
even Betty and Polly, only Mistress Devens sitting 
with her knitting beside the kitchen fire, and Cynthia 
sewing in the corner by the window. A cold storm 
of wind and rain which was turning to ice, blew up 
the street outside. Cynthia felt so heavy of heart 
that she finally gave up trying to talk cheerfully to 
her mother, and crept away to her own room, 
wrapped herself in the great down quilt upon the 
bed, and, being very weary, fell heavily asleep. 

She awoke, much later, to hear the wind and ice 
- lashing the windows, and the sleet coming down in 
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fury upon the roof and into the street. What was 
that knowledge of a duty undone which had roused 
her? Ah, yes, it was evening; she must light the 
lantern. 

The house was quite dark as she ran downstairs 
and into the kitchen where they now kept their only 
fire. Mistress Devens had dozed also beside the 
hearth and the untended flame had burned low. 
The torrents of rain 
in the chimney had 
quenched the last coal 
into wet ashes and 
the fire was out. 

“Can you not light 
the candles,”’ said Mis- 
tress Devens, awaking 
in the gray twilight, 
but Cynthia was 
already fumbling in 
the corner for her 
cloak. 

“T must fetch fire 
from the neighbors,” 
she said. 

“But the storm!” 
protested her mother. 
“Can you reach any 
neighbor’s house in this 
wind and rain? We 
can go to bed in the 
dark for once, and get 
fire in the morning.” 

“IT must light the 
lantern,’’ Cynthia 
insisted. 

“‘Surely no one will 
be abroad in such 
weather,’ her mother 
answered. “Even 
Master Holt would 
forgive us if we had no 
light to-night.” 


- “But — but,” Cyn- 
] thia hesitated, “‘you 
— forget. They—they 


might come home 
to-night.’’ 

Her mother hardly knew, in the dark, when 
Cynthia opened the door and slipped out. 

The wind which was sweeping down the street 
tore at her cloak and even blew the icy rain under 
her close-drawn hood. The nearest neighbor was 
Master Holt; but she would never knock at his 
gate to beg a favor; she must make her way to the 
top of the hill and seek the more hospitable door 
of Joshua Gray. 

It was not so much the cold and the rain which 
she minded, as the black darkness through which 
she must make her difficult way. Joseph Holt’s 
house was close-shuttered, so that no light fell from 
the windows. She fairly had to grope with hands 

(Continued on page 722) 
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THE GOLDEN 
Ey 


A Play for Children’s Book Week 


By MARJORIE BARROWS 


INTRODUCING 

BROWNIE, a caretaker of Newshelf, a late subdivision of Bookland. 

RoBIN Hoop 

Jo oF “LITTLE WOMEN” 

PETER PAN 

ALICE OF WONDERLAND 

Doctor DOLITTLE, President-elect of Newshelf 

ANNABEL, a little girl who has just learned to read. 

SHIRLEY, a nine-year-old girl who loves her old book friends, but 
wants new ones, too. 

JOHN, a boy who doesn’t know what jolly friends books are. 

FAIRIES, as many as you want for the “Fairy Dancing Song.” 

NEW Book FRIENDS, whose heads appear just above the Garden 
Gate: Christopher Robin, Kari, Chi-Wee, David, Little Lucia, 
Boy Scout, Barbara of the Seven Keyholes, Huck Finn and 
any others you most want to see there. 

All are dressed just as you see them in their books. 

WHAT You SEE WHEN THE CURTAIN GOES UP: 

Here we are in Doctor Dolittle’s garden in Newshelf. ‘‘Newshelf, 
Subdivision of Bookland”’ it is called on the flag waving over 
the tent ’way to the right. The tent also has a card on it 
saying, “Dr. Dolittle’s Strictly Private Office.” This sign 
resembles the one on Polynesia’s covered parrot cage away 
to the left that says, 


reception committee from Bookland 


to the tune of “Tramp, Tramp, Tramp, the Boys are 
Marching:” 
Look, friends, book friends come a-marching, 
Come to meet you here to-day, 
Robin Hood and jolly Jo, 
Peter Pan and Alice, oh, 
With many, many others on the way! 


Look, friends, book friends come a-marching, 
Crusoe and Leather Stocking, too, 
Mowgli, Cinderella and 
Heidi ’way from Switzerland 
And many other book friends just for you! 


Look, friends, book friends come a-marching, 
Come to meet you here to-day, 
Robin Hood! (his head pops up over the fence) 
and jolly Jo! (so does hers) 


Peter Pan! (ditto) and 
Alice! (her head pops 


“NO ADMITTANCE 


and campstoolsarescat- 
tered here and there, 
and over at the left, just 
in front of the low green 
burlap fence that runs 
across the back of the 
stage, is a hammock (or 
couch) bearing the sign, 
“No Sleeping Aloud!” 
But the Brownie who is 
snoring in the hammock 
doesn’t let that bother 
him. 

Right in the middle of 
the back fence is a gate 
marked off with black 
paint and over this gate 
is a flower-covered arch. 

This is magic and will 
bear watching. 

In the distance the sound 
of singing is heard. As 
it comes nearer you hear 


—This Means You!” eS”. ea e* Wal ag came RES N 
Flower pots, shrubbery, [i —————d x ee ’ ae at es 


oN up, too) Oh! 
- hii With many, many 
, a3 oe others on the way! 
(All four heads are now 
peering over the green 
fence at the sleeping 
BROWNIE.) 


PETER PAN (chuck- 
ling): Oh, look at the 
funny Brownie! I 
wish Wendy could 
see him—and hear 
him! 

ROBIN Hoop: 
What ho, my good 
merry men? Let’s 
wake him up! [He 

blows his 
hunting 
hornsofily.} 
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ALICE: He’s curiouser than anything I ever saw 
in Wonderland. 

JO (tickling the BROWNIE with a piece of string): 
Ho! Hum! Here we come! 

BROWNIE (silting up suddenly and rubbing his eyes): 
A-B-C-D-E-F-G-H- 
I-J-K-L-M-N-O-P- 
Q—ka-chew! 

ALICE: Hello. 
What are you saying 
the alphabet for? 

BROWNIE  (sleepi- 
ly): Polynesia told 
me that was the way 
to wake up fast! 

ROBIN Hoop: Ho! 
What a caretaker you 
are—sleeping at your 
post! 

BROWNIE: Not at 
my post at all—I was 
sleeping in my ham- 
mock, just as Dr. 
Dolittle is sleeping 
in his tent and as 
Polynesia is sleeping 
in her cage. So there! 
R-S-T-U-V-W-X-Y- 
Z! 

ALICE (timidly): 
Please, we’re the 
committee from 
Bookland—and want 
to come in. 

BROWNIE (patient- 
ly): Wait till I put on my white gloves and I’ll 
receive you. [He pulls them out of his pocket and 
puts them on. Then he bows and places a stool next 
to the fence.| The magic gate is locked, you know, 
and I don’t happen to have the key. Please climb 
over onto this. [They all climb over.| Now, wait 
till I’ve found my poem and I’ll receive you some 
more. [He fumbles vainly in several pockets then he 
takes his hat off his head, scratches his head thought- 
fully, looks down in his hat, fishes out a slip of paper, 
and brightens up.) Here it is. Here’s my poem. 
Ahem. [He strikes an oratorical pose, with one hand 
behind his back and his feet placed just so. Then he 
reads}: 

The whitefish gets so pale, and well, 
The bluefish turns extremely blue, 

The little jellyfish won’t jell 
But—all are glad to welcome you. 


And all the little catbirds purr, 
And dogtooth violets gnash their teeth, 
While grunting pigweed makes a stir 
To welcome you upon this heath. 
[He bows profoundly while the committee applauds in 
lukewarm fashion, then adds anxiously.|: This is 
really a garden, you know, but heath is the only kind 





PLAYS AND PAGEANTS 673 


of a lawn that rhymes with teeth. Names, please. 
[He picks up a card tray and holds it out expectantly.] 

JO (handing him a card): Jo March. See Miss 
Alcott’s “Little Women.” 

ROBIN Hoop (putting a card on the tray, with a 
deep bow): Robin 
Hood, my good fel- 
low. Of Sherwood 
Forest! 

PETER PAN: I’m 
Peter Pan. I haven’t 
a card for you so 
I’ll give you one of 
Wendy’s thimbles, 
instead. [He kisses 
the BROWNIE’S hand.] 

ALICE (searching 
in her pockets and 
pulling out a stick of 
candy): Perhaps this 
will do just as well. 
That’s the kind of 
candy that makes 
you grow tall or 
short—I forget 
which. I’m Alice, 
you know, formerly 
of Wonderland. 

BROWNIE (bowing 
all over again): 
Chawmed,I’mshuah! 
I’m the Brownie who 
had so many adven- 
tures before I drank 
the magic milk and 
I’ll take your cards and tokens to Dr. 


grew up. 
Dolittle, and then you’ll see and I’ll see if he can 


see fit to see you. [He disappears in the Doctor's 
lent. The committee look around. 

ROBIN Hoop: By my troth, this is a jolly looking 
subdivision of our fair country, Bookland. What’s 
this? [He points to POLYNESIA’S cage.] NO ADMIT- 
TANCE. THIS MEANS YOU. Ho! Ho! This 
must be the Doctor’s parrot. I’ve heard she was 
a cranky old soul. 

POLYNESIA’S VOICE (coming shrilly from the 
direction of the cage): Such ignorance! And such 
manners! 


[The committee make grimaces at each other and hurry back to their 
former places, just as DOCTOR DOLITTLE follows the BROWNIE 
out of his tent. He is, you know, a small fat man with a stove- 
pipe hat. He keeps his eyebrows up and ts rubbing his hands 
together briskly.} 


Doctor DOLITTLE: My friends of Bookland— 
John Dolittle, M.D., at your service. Well, well, 
Jo, Alice, Peter Pan and Robin Hood! [He shakes 
hands with all of them.| Welcome to Newshelf! 

PETER PAN (importantly): I’ve waited moons and 
moons and moons to fly here for Children’s Book 
Week, Mister President-elect. Are you going to 
let me lead the parade and head the banquet? I’d 
love to! 





Jo: Oh, Doc- 
tor, hadn’t you 
better let me? 

ROBIN Hoop 
(hastily): What 

meee =6about Robin 
eee §=6Hood of Sher- 
Sens §=6wood Forest, my 
eS ee merry men all? 
; ALICE (wist- 
= fe fully): Oh, dear! 
a ne I haven’t led 
Caeeees §=anything since | 
went through the Looking Glass. But (swallowing 
hard) but—but—you’d better chose Peter or one of 
the others, I guess. 
Doctor DOLITTLE (scratching his ear): Let—me— 
think. 
BROWNIE (to each one in turn): Yes, do let him 
think. 
DoctoR DOLITTLE (suddenly): I have it! An 
idea! 
BROWNIE (admiringly): Isn’t that clever of him? 
He’s got an idea! 
Doctor DOLITTLE (to BROWNIE): Fetch me the 
Book of Rules, please. 
BROWNIE: Cer- 
tainly, Doctor. The 
pleasure’s mine. (to 
the others): 1 tell you, 
the Doctor never has 
to think twice before 
he speaks—only once 
and a half. [He goes 
into the tent and 
brings back a big 
book which he places 
in the DOCTOR’S 
hands.} 
Doctor DOLITTLE 
(thumbing the book 
through hastily): Ah, 
yes, here we are, 
Taboo of Ogres. 
How to reform Vic- 
torian Giants. Life 
Sentences for Dime 
Novels. Penalty for 
Witches. Ah—Chil- 
drens’ Book Week, 
Rules for Golden 
Key Contest, Winner 
of—Ah, here we are. 
Now, listen. 
BROWNIE (afier a 
brief pause): Well, 
we're listening. 
Doctor DOLITTLE 
Sh! [He reads aloud): Summon three children to 
the latest subdivision of Bookland on the first day 
of Children’s Book Week. Each member of the 
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committee from 

Bookland is to 

try to discover 

the best way to 

give these chil- 

dren real pleas- 

ure. The children 

will decide which 

is best, and the 

winner will 

be given the 

Golden Key _ 

to Bookland mh 

and will also lead the Book Parade and head the 
famous book banquet. [He closes the book.| There, 
you see, it’s all in the Book of Rules. You’d better 
be thinking up your ideas now. Then I’ll call in 
the children. [They all think hard.]| 

PETER PAN (clapping his hands): Flutterfly and 
Tinkle Toe! I know! I know! 

ROBIN Hoop: Know what? 

PETER PAN: What will give the children the most 
pleasure. Just a bit of fairy dust ’ll do it! (whisper- 
ing): And I have some right here, wrapped up in 
my next-best handkerchief! 

ROBIN Hoop: Well, the rest of us haven’t thought 

up anything yet! 
Doctor DOLITTLE 
(trying to be helpful): 
Just make yourselves 
perfectly at home. 
Do you think better 
standing or sitting? 
RoBIN Hoop (sit- 
ting down cautiously 
on a camp stool): I'll 
try this way now. 


[ALICE and Jo sit down in 
a row beside him, while 
PETER PAN tiploes 
around, kissing each 
flower and whispering 
secrets to all of them. 
Doctor DOLITTLE dis- 
appears in his tent with 
the BROWNIE, but in a 
few moments they return, 
the DOCTOR carrying a 
golden key and the 
BROWNIE a lelescope. 
The BROWNIE stands on 
a stool by the fence, and 
peers outside the garden 
with the telescope.| 


Jo (suddenly): I 
know what the chil- 
dren will like best. 
Of course I do! 

ROBIN HOOD 
(thumping his knee): 
I’ve got it! I know 
what’ll please them 

most! 
ALICE (forlornly): I wonder what— [But no one 
pays any attention to her.] 
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BROWNIE: Here come the children. Are you 
ready? 

Doctor DOLITTLE: Blow your bugle, Robin. 
(ROBIN blows) Now, let’s all join hands and sing 
that book song of yours. Ready? 

[As they sing again ‘‘ The 
Book Friends Come A- 
Marching,” ANNABEL, 
SHIRLEY and JOHN steal 
in at the left, rubbing 
their eyes and looking 
around wonderingly.} 


Doctor DOLITTLE 
(smiling): Welcome 
to Bookland, my 
dears! 

ANNABEL (dancing 
up and down): Oh, 
there’s my dear, dar- 
ling Peter Pan! I 
know it’s Peter! [She 
blows him a kiss and 
he returns it.) 

SHIRLEY: And 
look, Annabel! I 
just know that’s 
Doctor Dolittle and 
Alice and Jo March! 
My very best book 
friends! 

ANNABEL (blowing 
a kiss to the BROWN- 
IE): And the Brown- 
ie—grown up! 

SHIRLEY: And, 
why, here’s Robin 
Hood, too! 

JOHN (standing bashfully on one foot): Who’s he? 

ROBIN (indignanily): The idea! Not know Robin 
Hood? Where were you brought up? [He turns 
his back on JOHN.) 


Doctor DOLITTLE (after whispering aside to 
SHIRLEY, JOHN and ANNABEL): Cheer up, Robin 
Hood! John, here, is a boy who doesn’t yet know 
what jolly friends book characters are. And this 
is Shirley, who loves her old book friends but wants 
new ones, too. And little Annabel is celebrating 
one of the most wonderful days of her life—the day 
she read a whole page in her Primer. Pretty soon 
she’ll be reading all her favorite books by herself! 
And now I have explained to these three just what 
they are supposed to do—decide which one of you 
has found the golden key to unlock the happiest 
hours for them! 


ROBIN (whirling around): Let me begin! I’ll 
show John what he is missing. Peter, just a speck 
of your magic dust, please! 


[PETER gives him a pinch and he throws it through the arch above 
the garden gate. All sit facing the gate. In the distance, music 
is heard and continues during ROBIN’S performance. Phono- 
graph records such as Grieg’s ‘‘Hall of the Mountain King,” 
Schubert’s “‘Moment Musicale,” etc. may be played as well as 
De Koven’s Robin Hood music.| 
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ANNABEL: Oh, Robin, what are you going to do? 
ROBIN Hoop (blowing a few notes on his bugle): 

I am asking some of the good book friends of old to 
come and greet you. Come, my friends, come! 
Show these children that the happiest 

hours are those spent 
with some good old 
book! Who is it had 
those glorious adven- 
tures on that famous 
desert island with 
his native servant 
Friday? Who after 
his boat was wrecked 
discovered the foot- 
print in the sand? 
Who cleverly found 
food and shelter and 
had many strange 
adventures with 
strange peoples? 
That—was Robinson 
Crusoe! [While he 
has been talking RoB- 
INSON CRUSOE’S head 
and shoulders have 
appeared in the arch- 
way above the gate. 
Here the various old 
book friends appear 
one by one as he 
speaks of them.| Who 
was that famous 
friend of white 
maidens in distress 
and of all good Indians? What thrilling adven- 
tures in caves and canoes, amid forest dangers 
and among the camps of fierce Indians had this 
greatest woodsman of them all—Leather-stocking! 
Who was the little East Indian boy who was 
brought up by the wolves, who learned to hunt 
and run and swim and to climb trees like a monkey? 
It is Mowgli, who killed Shere Khan, the terrible 
tiger, and hunted with the four wolves, his own 
foster brothers, and lived a long life in the jungle! 
Who was it had so many merry adventures with me 
in Sherwood Forest, who played many a merry trick 
on the Sheriff of Nottingham, who won many a 
contest with his good bow and with his great 
quarterstaff, who loved to travel in disguise and to 
feast and make merry with us all? Little John, 
himself! And as for book maidens—who was the 
little girl who had such strange times up in the high 
mountains with her goats and dear friends? Little 
Heidi, of course! And who lived hungry, in a garret, 
until one day she found food there and fine furniture 
and a monkey to play with? Sara Crew—the brave 
little Princess! And who was the merry little poor 
girl, who made-believe such wonderful things for 
her jolly brothers and sisters until a most exciting 
surprise brought them riches and a new kind of 

(Continued on page 724) 
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A PAIR OF MOCCASINS. 


By CAROL RYRIE BRINK 


northern Idaho, lived Esther and baby 

Jane Morse, snug and cozy in a little log 
cabin with Father and Mother. Father was busy 
all day long, clearing the fields about their cabin, 
and planting or harvesting the corn or wheat and 
vegetables for winter. Mother was busy baking 
and sewing long seams and doing the many things 
a pioneer mother had to do. And eight-year-old 
Esther was busy, too. Sometimes she rode the 
horse while Father was plowing; more often she 
helped Mother do dishes or sew or turn the churn 
which made butter out of cream. But most of all 
she was busy taking care of baby Jane. Esther 
thought that that was the hardest thing of all. For, 
although baby Jane was a darling bundle of smiles 
and dimples and golden curls, her fat, wobbly legs 
carried her from one bit of mischief to another so 
rapidly that Esther could scarcely keep up with her. 
But no one could help overlooking her mischief, 
because she was so sweet and sunny and always 
ready to make amends with kisses. 

So Esther and baby Jane and Mother and Father 
were all very happy together in their little cabin, 
except for one thing—they were always dreading 
the Indians. About twice a year an unfriendly tribe 
of Indians swooped down upon the little settlement 
of scattered houses to take their horses and cattle 
and carry away the hard-earned winter provisions. 
Sometimes the white people were warned of their 
approach and were able to find shelter in the block 
house which was built strong enough to withstand 
attack. But the block house was not large enough 
to shelter the cows and horses, too, and most of 
the settlers preferred to stay in their cabins and do 
what they could to save their animals and food 
supplies. Once the men of the settlement had tried 
to drive the Indians away, but the Indians had been 
too many for them, and had burned some of the 
settlers’ cabins. So what Esther dreaded most was 


Tl ows years ago in a pioneer settlement of 


‘ the coming of the Indians, and she and baby Jane 


never wandered far from home lest the Indians come 
and find them. 

But word had reached the settlement that the 
old chief who had been so unfriendly to the white 
people had died and a new chief had taken his place. 
The new chief's name was Cloudy Dawn. 

“Let us hope he will be our friend instead of our 
enemy,” said Father. 

“Do you think there is any chance of that?” 
asked Mother eagerly. 

“It has been a long time since they have come,” 
answered Father. “‘We must wait and see.” 
Esther, lying snug under a patchwork quilt in her 
trundle bed, heard them talking and wondered. 
How pleasant it would be not to be afraid of the 
Indians any more. She was always fearful lest they 
take old Bess, the cow Father let her call her own. 
She went to sleep thinking, “It has been a long 
time. Perhaps they will never come again.” 

But it was only the next day when Esther was 
bringing the three cows home from pasture, that 
she saw them coming. Her heart almost stood still 
when she saw the first horseman on the hill across 
the valley. After the first came another and another, 
a whole procession of them winding down the hill- 
side, single-file on their spotted ponies. Esther 
broke a switch and began to switch the slow-moving 
cows to make them hurry. Bess was the slowest 
of the three, but after a little coaxing she broke into 
an awkward trot. Esther ran along beside them, 
calling to her Father as they passed the field where 
he was working. 

“Father, the Indians are coming!” 

As soon as Father saw the horsemen on the distant 
hillside, he gathered up his tools and followed Esther 
quickly to the house. Theirs was the first house 
the Indians would reach in the valley settlement. 

“‘T must warn the neighbors,” said Father as soon 
as Mother had been told. ‘“‘I am sure I can be back 
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again before they reach here if I go quickly. Get 
the cattle and horses in the barn and bolt the door, 
put the children where they will be safe, and I’ll 
be back to help you deal with them.”’ And he ran 
off, hatless, across the fields. Esther was very much 
frightened and yet proud to help Mother as they 
hurried the live stock into the little log stable and 
pulled the heavy bar down over the door to fasten it. 

Baby Jane toddled along behind them, clapping 
her fat hands with 
delight to see them 
running about and 
making the cows 
run, too. She 
thought it all some 
pleasant new kind 
of game. Esther 
caught her up as 
they ran back to 
the house. 

“Oh, Mother,”’ 
gasped Esther, ‘“‘do 
you think they will 
take old Bess or 
burn our house or 
anything?” 

“TI don’t know, 
little daughter,’”’ 
answered Mrs. 
Morse gravely. 
“Perhaps the new 
chief will be more 
friendly than the 
old one. We must 
try to do nothing to 
anger him and we'll 
see what he means 
to do.’’ Mother 
began to set out all 
the cooked food she 
had in the house, 
for she knew the first thing the Indians would 
demand was food, and, if she did not give it to 
them, they would probably ransack her cupboards 
until they found it. 

“Oh,”’ cried Esther in despair, as she saw the 
roast prairie chickens, the freshly baked beans, and 
the golden brown loaves of bread spread on the 
table, “‘all our nice Saturday baking that was to 
be for dinner to-morrow!” 

‘“‘Never mind that!” said Mother. “If only they 
leave our house and cattle and us alone, we can 
do without a Sunday dinner.” Esther ran to the 
window to look. If Father would only come! 

“Oh, Mother,” she said in a frightened whisper, 
“here they are!’’ She could see a little cloud of 
dust coming down the road and could already hear 
the beating of hoofs. 

“Esther,” said Mother, “take baby Jane into 
the lean-to, and stay there, whatever happens.” 

Esther caught up the wriggling, fat Janey and 
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ran into the lean-to, shutting the door behind her. 
It was a tiny, dark room piled with old boxes, trunks, 
and wood for winter. Esther climbed on top of one 
of the trunks with baby Jane and waited breath- 
lessly. Their heads almost touched the low, sloping 
ceiling. At first baby Jane thought it a great lark 
and sat very quietly, clinging to Esther’s hand, her 
eyes as round as saucers. They could hear the 
neighing of the Indians’ ponies in the dooryard, 
the grunts and ex- 
clamations of the 
red men, and the 
shuffling of their 
moccasined feet on 
the kitchen floor. 
Then there were 
more grunts and 
the creaking of the 
kitchen chairs as 
some of the braves 
sat down. 

Esther wanted so 
much to see. She 
told baby Jane to 
sit very still, and 
she herself climbed 
softly down and put 
a bright, inquisitive 
eye to a knot hole 
in the home-made 
door. The dear, 
familiar little kitch- 
en seemed entirely 
filled with great, 
scowling Indian 
braves. She could 
smell the strong, 
smoky odor of their 
buckskin clothes. 
Mother was cutting 
the golden loaves 
and dishing out the beans, and Esther was sure that 
there would be nothing left for Sunday at the rate 
things were disappearing. Just across from her 
peep hole Esther could see a very big, dark Indian 
stiffly seated in Father’s chair. He wore an elabo- 
rate feather headdress and a beaded vest, and Esther 
felt sure that he was Cloudy Dawn, the new chief. 
She wondered if he were going to be friendly, but 
there was nothing in his solemn face to tell her. 
He had a great slice of bread in one hand and a 
chicken leg in the other, and he was looking perfectly 
blank and expressionless. Then Esther saw that 
Father had come quietly in at the door and she was 
very glad. She gave a deep sigh and climbed back 
upon her trunk again beside Janey. 

But Janey was not used to sitting still so long, 
and after the first excitement had worn off, she 
wanted to be out in the kitchen again with Mother. 
She wriggled and twisted and almost tumbled over 
backwards, until at last Esther decided to let her 
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down upon the floor. For a little while she was 
content exploring among the piles of winter wood 
and the boxes. Then she tried to turn the handle 
of the door. 

“No, no, baby!” whispered Esther, pulling her 
away. Baby Jane gurgled with delight. There was 
nothing she liked better than teasing Esther. Poor 
Esther was in despair, for when Janey made up her 
mind, she was hard to persuade. Time and again 


she wriggled out of Esther’s grasp and started for 
the door, only to be caught and brought back. It 


had become a very 
amusing game to 
baby Jane, although 
to Esther it was very 
serious. ‘‘Stay 
there, whatever 
happens,’’ Mother 
had said. Just to 
think of baby Jane 
with her sunny curls 
in the room with 
those fearful look- 
ing warriors made 
Esther shiver. She 
had seen one of 
themscooping beans 
out of the pot with 
his hunting knife. 
They all looked so 
hungry! And at 
times they looked as 
though they would 
eat everything and 
anything in sight. 

Then, suddenly, 
Esther tripped on 
one of the smaller 
boxes and fell head- 
long. With a squeal 
of delight Janey 
escaped and was gone. Esther sprang after her as 
she had done before, but this time baby Jane’s 
wobbly legs had a good start. She grasped the 
handle of the door and pushed it open before Esther 
could stop her, and out into the kitchen she toddled, 
gurgling with satisfaction. She was only conscious 
of having teased her sister, and bubbling over with 
laughter, she tottered across the room and landed— 
bang!—against the legs of the big red chief. 

Esther stopped halfway across the room, unable 
to utter a sound. Baby Jane had steadied herself 
against the big, buckskin-covered leg. She looked 
up, surprised, and the big chief looked down at baby 
Jane, just as surprised as she. Nobody moved or 
said a word, and it seemed ages to Esther that she 
stood there, watching, while baby Jane and the 
Indian chief gravely regarded one another. Then 
the chief held out a big brown finger and baby 
Jane solemnly grasped it. They continued to stare 
at one another until the big Indian disengaged his 




















LIFE 


November, 1927 


finger and lifted her solemnly to his knee. Then 
baby Jane smiled. With one hand she clutched his 
finger again, and with the other began to trace the 
intricate designs of birds and flowers embroidered in 
beads upon her leather vest. Her curly head shone 
like gold in the late sunshine that streamed through 
the window. The other Indians went on eating, and 
Mother said in a low voice, ‘“‘Here, Esther, help me 
here.”” Esther was amazed that Mother did not 
try to take their darling Janey away from the red- 
skin. But Mother always knew best. 

Presently every- 
thing was eaten and 
the Indians began 
to go. Several of 
them spoke to the 
chief in their own 
tongue, and he 
answered them in 
monosyllables, 
shaking his head. 
It appeared that he 
was Janey’s captive, 
her plump, pink fin- 
gers twined about 
his great brown one. 
And, strangest of 
all, Janey herself 
seemed perfectly 
content. A little 
awed by the splen- 
dor of the beaded 
vest and fine feath- 
ers, she sat quite 
still. The other 
Indians gradually 
went away, but the 
chief sat on, very 
straight and stiff in 
Father’s big chair, 
his face as calm and 

















expressionless as ever. 

Presently baby Jane’s golden head rested against 
the beaded vest, her eyelids drooped, her fingers 
relaxed, and she went off to sleep. Then Mother 
came forward, smiling, and offered to take her. 
The big chief solemnly disengaged his finger and 
put her sleeping child into Mrs. Morse’sarms. With- 
out a word he turned and went out of the door. Poor 
little Esther breathed a great sigh of relief. 

That night Father and Mother did not sleep at 
all. The Indians had encamped a little way down 
the valley, and if they came to attack it would 
probably be at night. 

Esther, snug under her patchwork quilt, scarcely 
did more than doze. But Janey slept, secure and 
rosy, as if she trusted her friend, the chief, as a 
friend. 

The night passed quietly. 


In the morning they 

could see the smoke of the Indians’ fires down the 

valley, and later some of them rode by to beg food 
(Continued on page 730) 
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A THANKSGIVING PARTY 
IN MUSIC LAND 


By HENRY PURMORT EAMES, LL. B. 


Mus. Doc. Composer, Piano-Lecture-Recitalist; Teacher of Piano and Lecturer at American Conservatory, 
Chicago, President of the Society of American Musicians. 


“Will you come to my party?” the fairy 
said; 
“We'll sing and we’ll dance 
And you’ll be well fed.” 


LOVE parties, especially when wonder- 
ful “eats” are served. This Thanks- 
giving Day we are going to give a per- 

fectly grand party at our house, and you 
are all invited. If you can’t come in 
body, be there in spirit, for the honored 
guests are to be composers of music, all 
of them my personal friends and associ- 
ates, and all lovers of children. If you 


are absent my composer-guests will miss 
you as much as I will, so put on your 
“‘Sunday-go-to-meeting”’ clothes, and be 
in my home music room by three-thirty 
on Thanksgiving Day afternoon. 
Presto—as the magicians say—the day 


and the hour have come, and my home is 
filled with my readers! The guests are 
arriving. Now the nice part of all this 
is, boys and girls, that these creators of 
music who are to meet and greet you, and 
who probably will play their own com- 
positions for you, are my really and truly 
friends of many years, so what I say 
about them is not “just pretend,” but it 
is the truth. So this party ought to make 
you love these music masters and should 
spur you on to study and work so that 
you can give to others some of the joy 
and pleasure they have given to you. 

The first composer-guest to ring the 
door bell is a refined and genial gentleman 
who never will be anything but young. 
He will always be the first American 
musician to meet his appointments and 
new responsibilities. You know him at 


once by his musical voice, and the charm 
of his language, as well as by his clear-cut 
features, for he speaks and plays to all 
America over the radio. Yes, it is Dr. 
Walter Damrosch. He has written operas, 
sonatas and songs which we all love. You 
know, how wonderfully he set Mr. Kip- 
ling’s poem of “‘ Danny Deever’’ to music, 
and I hope you may hear him tell the 
stories of certain operas by Richard Wag- 
ner, for Mr. Damrosch is a champion 
story-teller, and makes you “go goose- 
skinny” (as I used to say when I was a 
little boy) when he comes to the thrilling 
part where the young hero, Sigfried, kills 
the ferocious dragon whose breath was as 
poisonous as his tail was terrible. 

With Dr. Damrosch comes that won- 
derful woman, Mrs. Edward A. Mac- 
Dowell, the beloved widow of our greatest 
American composer, Edward A. Mac- 
Dowell. Mrs. MacDowell is not a com- 
poser herself, but she has done so much 
through her playing and lecturing, through 
her years of work and devotion to her hus- 
band’s music and ideals, that whenever 
I have a party of musical friends, she is 
always asked to be present. Have you 
ever read of the character and musical 
gifts of Clara Wieck Schumann, the wife 
of the great Robert Schumann? I want 
you to, as she was, for a short time during 
my teens, my piano teacher, way across 
the Atlantic Ocean, in Frankfurt on the 
Main, Germany. Madam Clara Schu- 
mann, through her artistic playing, made 
known to the world the beautiful music 
of her modest and gifted husband, Robert 
—he who is now ranked as one of the 
greatest musicians of all time. Our sweet- 
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faced guest, Mrs. MacDowell, now gra- 
ciously smiling at you, is our American 
Clara Schumann. She has made the world 
know and love her husband’s music, and 
she also has built up a magic colony of 
the arts in Peterboro, New Hampshire, 
where sculptors, painters, dancers, writers 
and composers can live almost without 
money and without price. Later on you 
will hear Mrs. MacDowell play her hus- 
band’s ‘‘To a Wild Rose,” for she likes to 
play for children, and I never heard of a 
child who did not love Mrs. MacDowell 
herself, as much as the music she plays. 

Who is that coming up the stairs, and 
whistling ‘“‘By the Land of the Sky Blue 
Waters’? Why, you know, it is that 
prince of good fellows, Charles Wakefield 
Cadman. When he sees you children, he 
will most likely give an Indian war whoop, 
and begin at once to be a real kid again. 
He will play dances of the redskins, sing 
songs and tell stories, and before the eve- 
ning is over you will bea friend of Charles 
Cadman for life, just as I have been. If 
he leaves a bit early it is because he has 
to catch the Night Airplane Express back 
to California where he lives and where he 
writes the music which is so filled with 
American ideas and ideals. 

Here comes our own Leo Sowerby, 
winner of the first two-year Roman 
scholarship for American composers—a 
prize which only the very best can ever 
hope to win. With Mr. Sowerby is his 
distinguished friend and teacher, Arthur 
Olaf Andersen. Both of these typically 
American gentlemen are very quiet and 
reserved, and until you know them and 
their smile, you can hardly think of them 
as writers of anything light and jolly. 
Composers show their real selves, however, 
in their music, and these two writers are 
no exception to this rule. Mr. Sowerby’s 
piano arrangements of our old American 
tunes, such as ‘‘Money Musk” and “‘ The 
Irish Wash Woman,”’ will make you know 
his jolly side better than any words of 
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mine can do. 

Two ladies are entering with an elderly 
gentleman—what a charming and dis- 
tinguished trio! The ladies are America’s 
foremost women composers, Mrs. H. H. A. 
Beach, and Mrs. Eleanor Everest Freer. 
Each has written delightful music for and 
about children, and will no doubt play 
some of it for you if you tell them how 
much you love music. Surely the courte- 
ous Bostonian with them will do almost 
anything to please you, for he is Mr. 
Arthur Foote, one of our honored and 
most beloved of composers. If you can 
keep from listening to Mr. Foote tell 
stories, you will be about the first group 
of children who ever could do so. 

A quiet and kindly man of middle age 
is entering. He is known to thousands 
of American children as the writer of the 
words and music of that simple but in- 
spired song, “‘The Home Road’’— Mr. 
John Alden Carpenter. If ever a com- 
poser understood and loved boys and girls 
it is John Alden Carpenter, and he proved 
it by writing two collections of songs about 
them. One of these charming songs tells 
of a discouraged little boy, singing, 


““What’s the use of practicing 
For little boys like me? 
It never does them any good 
As far as I can see. 


“I play my scales both up and down, 
I make my fingers sore, 
And when I’m through I play my scales 
No better than before.” 


You must surely persuade Mr. Carpen- 
ter to tell you about a certain, so-called, 
angel-child, “‘Fair Ellen,” and do ask him 
about “The Stout Girl.” Perhaps you 
will have a hard time in persuading him 
to-day when sO many grown-ups are 
present, for he does not like to do any- 
thing that looks like showing off. But 
children can make him do even that. 

(Continued on page 726) 
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THE CURIOUS TALE OF A TURKEY 


MILDRED PLEW MERRYMAN 


_ is the tale, the curious tale, 
Of Christopher Willoughby Wobble, 
Who grew so immense that he fell off the fence 
And swallowed his g-g-g-gobble. 


He stared and he blinked and he gaped and he winked 
And he rattled himself like a cobble; 

He stood on his crest till he crumpled his vest, 
But he couldn’t get back his g-gobble. 


Then the farmer he came with his daughter and dame 
To truss up his wing and his wobble, 
Lp But nowhere around could a morsel be found 


S$ /) Of Christopher’s g-g-g-gobble. 
‘TP F Tf) “He never will do,” said the farmer, “it’s true, 
(hor baka a Without his g-gobble so perky, 
ti ee For failing in that, be he ever so fat, 
Oh, how can we tell he’s a turkey?” 


Then they all went away and the turkey, hooray, 
Was left in the land of the living; 

“No stuffing,” said he, “will be stuffed into me; 
I’m safe till another Thanksgiving!” 


“And if ever I’m one to be blessed with a son, 
Unless I’m unable to hobble, 

I vew by my comb, before he leaves home, 
T’ll teach him to swallow his gobble!” 


This is the tale, the curious tale, 
Of Christopher Willoughby Wobble, 

Who grew so immense that he fell off the fence, 
And swallowed his g-g-g-gobble. 
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Here is Betty, after Tommy's 
football bounced over her 
sweater 
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Betty's mother called her from her 
book. 


“Betty, dear—Tommy’s playing 
football out in the yard—will you go 
to the store for me? It’s quite cool— 
wear your new red sweater—and get 
mea cake of Fels-Naptha Soap.” Betty 
put on her new red sweater and hur- 


ried off. 


Betty walked home from 
the grocery store, the cake of 
Fels-Naptha Soap in her hand. 
She was just starting up the 
steps of the house, when 
—plop!—Tommy’s football bounced 
along, very dirty and sticky with 
mud. Bounced right up on Betty— 
all over her new red sweater—leav- 
ing a trail of sticky mud! 


Betty cried. It did seem too bad. 
“It is too bad,” said Betty’s mother, 
“but Tommy didn’t mean to do it. 
Don’t cry, Betty. The cake of 
Fels-Naptha you bought at the store 
will take out all the dirty, sticky mud 
without any trouble at all and make 
your sweater clean and bright. It 
will be just as good as new!” 


You can make Betty's sweater red, 
by coloring it with a red crayon 


You can see that Betty's 
sweater looks exactly as 
Betty's mother said it would, 
after she washed it with 


Fels-Naptha Soap 


~~ be “ 


Paste this page on a piece 
of cardboard, and cut out 
Betty in her muddy sweater. 
Thencutout Betty'ssweater, 
as it looked after it was 
washed with Fels-Naptha 
Soap, and put it on Betty. 
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FELS-NAPTHA 


Fels-Naptha Soap loosens dirt and grease— 
works equally well in cool or lukewarm water 
—and leaves the color fresh and bright! 
Fels-Naptha is unusually good soap combined 
with plenty of naptha. The naptha loosens the 
dirt. The rich soapy suds wash it away. Work- 
ing together, they give the extra help that 
does the hard rubbing for you. 


THE GOLDEN BAR 
WITH THE 
CLEAN NAPTHA 
ODOR 


How to wash sweaters—Make a good rich suds 
with Fels-'Naptha Soap, adding cool water 
until the suds are lukewarm or cool. Then 
squeeze the sweater gently in the sudsy water 
until clean. Rinse thoroughly in water of the 
same temperature and squeeze out excess water 
—do not wring. Lay on a clean towel to dry, 
shaping the sweater in its original form. Order 
Fels-Naptha from your grocer. 
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by Rebecca M°Cann 


LITTLE FRED PAYNE 


HERE was a little boy 
And his name was Fred Payne, 
A terrible child 
When he rode on a train. 


He climbed on the seats 
Where he didn't belong. 

He constantly shouted 
With voice loud and strong. 


He tried strangers’ hats 
On his own little head. 

A terrible child, 

I repeat, was young Fred. 


He dashed down the aisles 
To his parents dismay, 

And before they could speak 
He was six cars away. 


They passed through a desert 
And there the train stopped 
For only a minute, 

But out young Fred hopped. 


The others all stayed, 
Well-behaved in their places, 
While Fred rambled off 
Through the wide open spaces. 


And when the train started 
Fred shouted in vain, 
For nothing is harder 
To stop than a train. 


So he sat in the sand, 
A most pitiful sight, 
And almost at once 
It began to be night. 


Along came an Indian, 
Feathered and red, 

A sight which at first 
Somewhat startled small Fred. 


But as soon as Fred told him 
The sad situation, 
He gave him a ride 
To the next railroad station. 


And there he was met 

By his mother and father, 
And never since then 

Has he been such a bother. 
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“If only mothers everywhere could have seen 


the change that followed this simple test! 


ORTY-EIGHT under- 
weight children. Not ill— 
apparently quite healthy—but 
not gaining as normal children 
should... 

The dietitians at the Michael 
Reese Dispensary, Chicago, de- 
cided to give these children 
Horlick’s Malted Milk daily 
for three months. 

They watched results. The 
very first week showed a gain 
—the second—the third ... 

The end of three months 
showed an average increase of 

‘2.1/5 pounds per child—more 
than a normal four months’ gain 
for children of school age. 

No wonder the dietitians in 
charge were ‘“‘most enthu- 
siastic’’! 


What it gives your 
child to grow on 


Numberless times Horlick’s 
Malted Milk has brought about 
results like these—in other group 
experiments, and in homes 
everywhere. 
natural way. There is no secret. 

It simply supplies, in a form 
children love, certain valuable 
food essentials which author- 
ities urge for growth and health. 

First, the precious elements 
of fresh, full-cream cow’s milk 
—including the vitamins which 
promote growth. 

Second, the extracts of choice 
malted barley and wheat—dex- 


In a perfectly . 


trin and maltose, so high in 
easily assimilable food value; 
also essential minerals. 


Why it builds up 
quickly 


Thus an ounce of Hortick’s 
Malted Milk contains all the 
nutritive elements of a full 
glass of fresh cow’s milk—plus 
other valuable factors not con- 
tained in milk alone. Mixed 
with milk, it has double the 
health and strength giving 
values of cow’s milk. 

But it is much more easily 
digested. No tough curds form 
in the stomach. It is quickly 
turned into rich red blood and 
firm, strong tissue. You will 
note results in your child in a 
surprisingly short time. 


You can be sure 


And you can be sure that your 
children are getting the purest 
and most wholesome of foods. 

Horlick’s is the original 
malted milk. It is made in the 
country under ideal sanitary 
and hygienic conditions by the 
exclusive Horlick process which 
retains all the vital elements of 
fresh milk, barley and wheat. 

For more than a third of a 
century it has been endorsed 
and prescribed by the medical 
profession. Your family doctor 
can tell you about its unvary- 


A nourishing, delicious table drink for adults. 
Induces sound sleep if taken before retiring. 


An ideal food beverage for invalids, convales- 


CHM on cents, nursing mothers, the aged and infirm 


ing purity and reliability. Ask 
him. 


Make this test 


Buy a package today and start 
giving your children Horlick’s 
Malted Milk systematically, at 
least once a day. They will love 
it with meals or as an after- 
school lunch. 

Weigh them before you start 
and every week afterwards. 
Keep a record of their progress. 
If your children are under- 
weight, but free to gain, a sub- 
stantial weight increase should 
occur in a surprisingly short 
time. You will see the good it 
does them! 

If your children are of nor- 
mal weight, give them Hor- 
lick’s Malted Milk to fortify 
them against the energy de- 
mands of work and play, to 
build up resistance against ill- 
ness—and because they like it 
so much! 


Prepared in a minute at home 
Sold everywhere in hermet- 
ically sealed glass jars 








Horlick’s Malted Milk is sold in both 
natural and chocolate flavors, in powder 
or tablet form 


gained 





Mothers cannot 
always see 


Mothers cannot always see the 
effects of underweight in their 
children. They cannot com- 
pare them as closely with other 
children, for instance, as teach- 
ers do. And sothey sometimes 
Jail to realize the danger of un- 
derweight. Almost always, au- 
thorities say, it is caused by 
lack of enough of the proper 
kind of nourishment or a phys- 
ical defect. If your child does 
not gain normally, consult your 
physician 


FREE SAMPLE 


HoRvIcK’s MALTED MILK Corp. 
Dept. D-2, Racine, Wis. 
This coupon is good for one sample of 
either Horlick’s Malted Milk (Nat- 
ural flavor) or Horlick’s Chocolai 


Malted Milk. Check sample want 
and mail to address above. 


0 Natural 0 Chocolate 
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On Thanksgiving morning Chip and his chums { Asudden blizzard sprang up and they didn’t know 
played pilgrims and went scouting for wild which way to turn! “Quick! to the haunted 
wel over the big hill and deep into Grand- cabin!” cried Ted, running on ahead. “It’s our 
pa’s woods. only shelter!” 





Inside the cabin every board creaked. Outside, The chums held their breath, and listened to the 


above the howling wind, a strange cry was heard. strange voice coming nearer...nearer... 


Then 
Even Dick’s candle quivered. And so did the Betsy Ann ran to the window. “It’s Grandpa, 
long spooky shadows behind them. come to look for us!” she squealed delightedly. 


So by the time they all got back to Grandma’s, every single one of them had scared up an appetite for at 
least two helpings of Thanksgiving turkey and pie! 





November, 1927 






CHILD LIFE 





How Mothers now share 


their children’s 
pleasures.. 






Pd you wondered at times, mother, how to 
share more intimately in the daily lives and pleasures of 
your children? Here your wish is answered. 


Study these illustrations well. In one (at right) you 
see how Filmo Camera is used in taking movies. Simply 
look through the spy-glass viewfinder, center your chil- 
dren in the picture, and press the button. What you see, 
you get—in beautiful motion pictures. Only these two 
simple operations are necessary. Much easier than tak- 
ing snapshots, as thousands of mothers will tell you. 


The children do not have to be “posed.”’ Filmo gets 
all their natural playtime action and the happiness their 
faces express. Let them romp and play as they will. 
Nothing gets away from Filmo. Make a movie biography 
of each child, for future years. 


The other illustration shows how the movies you have 
taken are brought back by the Filmo Projector. Simply 
attach to any electric light outlet, press a button and 









Home Movies 


there are your movies, on a wall or screen before you. 


Think of the novelty of giving your children bed-time 
stories illustrated by Filmo movies! Endless variety can 
be had by adding, to your own movies, films procurable _ 
“‘ready-made”’ from Filmo Library. Films showing living 
birds and animals, travel and adventure, juveniles and 
comics. Purchase or rent them at low cost from any 
Filmo dealer. 


Eastman Safety Film (16 mm.), used in Filmo Camera, 
is obtained at practically all stores handling cameras and 
supplies. First cost covers devel- 
oping and return postage to your 
door. Then your own movies 
are ready to see and keep for a 
liftetime. 


Write to us today for your 
nearest dealer's name and the de- 
scriptive booklet, “Filmo--Home 
Movies of the Better Kind.” 





‘““What you see, you get™ 


BELL & HOWELL CO. 
1819 Larchmont Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 


New York, Hollywood, London [B & H Co., Ltd.} 
Established 1907 





WORLD’S LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF MOTION PICTURE EQUIPMENT 
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Other New and Popular 


Volland Books 


The Tarzan Twins, the NEW 

book by the famous Edgar 
ice Burroughs, creator of 
arzan 


(For 12-year-olds and up.) 
Small Fry and the Winged 
Horse, by Ruth Campbell, 
marvelously illustrated in color 
by Tenggren. 

(For 12-year-olds and up.) 
Wooden Willie, Johnny 
Gruelle’s newest book, a 
worthy successor to Raggedy 
Andy and Raggedy Ann. 

(For 8-year-olds and up.) 
Granny Goose, a real modern 
Mother Goose, very funny 
and very beautifully illustrated 
in colors. 

(For younger children.) 


CHILD LIFE 


Tom Lamb’s Jolly Kid Alphabet Book 
delights and instructs at the same time. 
The funny animals and the chuckly 
jingles have an irresistible appeal to 
every child that loves vividly colored 
pictures. 

This is just one of the new Volland 
holiday books. You are always sure of 
doing the right thing when you give 
Volland books. They are popular be- 
cause they are creations by real artists 
and talented writers—men and women 
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with ideas and the power to express 
them happily. A Volland Book never 
creates fear, causes fright, depicts cruelty 
or unpleasantness. 

The Volland line offers over a hundred 
books for old and young. Exquisite gift 
books, poems, fairy stories, pirate Stories, 
adventure stories, nursery jingles. Your 
bookseller carries them and should he be 
sold out when you call, he can get them 
for you without delay from our nearest 
branch. 


The P. F. Volland Company 


JOLIET, ILLINOIS 


NEW YORK CHICAGO 


BOSTON 


LOS ANGELES TORONTO 


‘“*“THE LINE THAT NEVER GROWS OLD”’ 
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By AVIS FREEMAN MEIGS 


Formerly Children’s Librarian, Detroit Public Library, 
Present Librarian, Alexander Hamilton Junior High School, Long Beach, California 


If you wake at midnight, and hear a horse’s feet, 

Don’t go drawing back the blind, or looking in the street. 
Them that ask no questions isn’t told a lie. _ 

Watch the wall, my darling, while the Gentlemen go by! 


RUDYARD KIPLING, ‘‘A Smuggler’s Song’ 


OMANCE, History, Travel. Those three 
words and N. C. Wyeth’s remarkable poster 
carry with them the magic of our book cele- 

bration. In them there is ‘a road blessing’ and our 
luck blossoms. To-day we have embarked upon 
great adventures. We have returned to our hearth 
with our faces alight. With new thoughts, our 
hearts leaping within us, ‘warmed as by invisible 
sunshine,’ we delight in life. The road has been 
shortened by a good story—the way the Gubbaun’s 
Son shortened it. 


“‘Story-telling,”” said Aunya, “‘is the shortening of a road.” 

““My blessing on the mouth that taught me,” said the Son. 
“T have tales to last the life-time of a man; tales of scaly 
dragons and witches of the marshes; tales of deep whirlpools 
and piasts and spells of enchantment: with these I will shorten 
the road to-morrow.”’ 


ELLA YOUNG, The Wonder Smith and 
His Son 


Quite recently, in a fashion 
which might delight Miss Minerva 
MacLoon (for we did not delib- 
erately set out to look for it), we 
came upon a charming swinging 
sign. At the entrance to the 
beautiful outdoor theater of The 
Wayside Colony we read these 
words: “FOR KINDLY FOLK 
AND CHILDREN.” It was 
indeed The Magic Pawnshop with 
‘“‘Broomsticks Our Specialty.” 
We needed a miracle by midnight 
quite as much as did Uncle Oliver. 
Like Prinda’s, our broomstick, 
examined critically, was badly 
in need of training. The owners 
of the broomstick realized that 
it had “‘good lines” but “‘didn’t 
get enough exercise’ and were 
very happy when a very tiny BOOK 





N. C. Wyeth Poster for CHILDREN’S 
WEEK, 1927 


thimbleful of magic was brought forth from the 
cabinet behind the counter. As we left the Colony 
and that blessed swinging sign, we poindered on 
Miss MacLoon’s words as she drove Prinda back to 
Number 13. 


‘People who need magic, really need it, I mean, always find 
the way. Just so long as you remember that, and don’t forget 
to leave something every time for what you take, why then you 
can keep on being a regular customer.” 


“FOR KINDLY FOLK AND CHILDREN”— 
how beautifully that expresses what we wish to say 
about those books which have brought us such 
delight! Like the enchanted ear trumpet it hears 
thoughts . . listens tothe human heart . . . 
and distinguishes between the worth while and that 
which is written as “‘a matter of principle.” New 
friends, because of their genuineness and sincerity, 
soon find companionship in an older company. Our 
new books and the more established ones have many 


things to tell each other. Are they not quite a little 


like Fanchon and her grand- 
mother in Little Sea Dogs? . 
“one is coming back from the 
journey of life which the other 
is setting out on.” 

As France took Charles Lind- 
bergh and “The Spirit of St. 
Louis” to her heart, so do we 
cherish the book which is a meas- 
ure of his spirit. We, the famous 
flier’s own story, will delight any- 
one who reads it. It is a book 
for the entire family. It belongs 
with Howard Pyle’s Book of the 
American Spirit, it belongs with 
great accounts of scientific expe- 
ditions. It isan adventure story 
and it is one more instance of 
something we always find in 
kindly folk and children. We 
shows how much better it is to be 
like yourself than it is to try to 
be like someone else. Charles 
Lindbergh does not need to put 
his whole thoughts into words. 
(Continued on page 733) 
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Yet only you can care 
for him in little things 
like this 


What worlds he has to conquer—this 
boy of yours! How much he needs all 
the health and vigor you are giving 
him! 

Constantly you are planning for 
his success—caring for him and safe- 
guarding him. Not just in the big 
ways, but also in those many small 
ways which only mothers understand. 

It is one of these seemingly small 


FREE—Mothers say this plan works wonders 


—To arouse your child’s interest in eating a hot cereal 
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points which has recently attracted 
nation-wide attention in the public 
schools. It has been found that chil- 
dren’s grades and their entire health 
are vitally influenced by the kind of 
breakfast they eat. The National Ed- 
ucation Association and the Ameri- 
can Medical Association now are urg: 
ing mothers everywhere to give their 
children a cooked cereal for breakfast. 

This slogan hangs today on the 
walls.of over 60,000 school rooms: 


‘Every boy and girl needs 
a hot cereal breakfast’ 


Only a hot cereal can supply the 


breakfast, send for attractive colored poster to hang in 
his room. There is a four week record form on it, which 


This boy is the star runner on 
his team. One reason is. every 
morning he cats a hot 
breakfast — Cream of 


the child keeps from day to day, by pasting in gold 
stars. Poster and gold stars sent free with authoritative 
booklet, ““The Important Business of Feeding Children,’’ 


For a girl aged 
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h to master 


boundless energy needed by young- 
sters for the strain of school work. 


And ready for your boy is that one 
cereal which authorities have for 
thirty years recommended as ideal for 
growing children—Cream of Wheat! 


First, it brings an abundance of en- 
ergy. Second, Cream of Wheat is 
easily and rapidly digested. Third, 
children love its creamy goodness. 

This little care in safeguarding your 
children’s health—start it now! Send 
them off to school tomorrow morning 
really prepared. Give them a steam- 
ing bowl of good old Cream of Wheat. 


© 1927, C. of W. Co. 


and sample box of Cream of Wheat. Mail coupon to 
Dept. R 8, Cream of Wheat Co., Minneapolis, Minn. 


Name and address 
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HILE polishing silver in 
W our kitchen the other 
day, we talked about 
why November is one of our 
favorite months. First, there 
is Thanksgiving — everyone 
likes that! Then there are 
apples—they are never more 
luscious, crisp and sweet than 
in the late fall, are they? 
We eat a raw one every day 
and we have them cooked so 
often. We like the long November evenings because 
we love to read; we like the dim, rainy days of 
November. Some people don’t enjoy these, but we 
do, for we love staying in the house, so warm and 
snug, while the out-of-doors gets a good soaking. 
But we decided that the part of November we 
liked best was the cold, sunny days which make us 
so hungry. (Yes, there are lots of sunny days 
mixed along with the rainy ones.) We play out-of- 
doors and then we get so hungry we can hardly 
wait till mealtime, so we rush in and help Cook so 
that food will not seem so far away. Mother and 
Cook like to have us around, now that we have 
learned to be clean and neat, to do as we are told 
and to tidy up after we finish a job. Some times (we 
confess) it does seem a bother to clean up everything 
till it exactly suits another person. But the 
minute we catch ourselves thinking that, we } 
stop and ask, ‘““Now would J like some one 
to come to my room and have a very good \) 
time—and leave a muss?”’ The answer is, 
‘“No!”” And we remember that Mother | 
and Cook enjoy having their room left the 
way they want it, too. So we pitch in and \ 
leave things in apple-pie order—and we are | 
asked to come again. H\ | 
This month there are five vacation days— 
four Saturdays and one Friday, the day after | | | it 
Thanksgiving. We are going to plan to LVL 
cook luncheon on two of those days; 
that will leave three for visiting 
or going down town and 
such things. We shall not 
try to have a big company 
luncheon—oh, no! But 
what we do cook is 
going to be perfect! 
Then, of course, we 
shall help as much as 
possible with the 
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CLAM CHOWDER 


By CLARA INGRAM JUDSON 


Author of “Cooking Without Mother's Help,” “‘Junior 
‘ook Book,” Sewing Without Mother's Help,” 


“Jean and Jerry, Detectors,” etc. year. 
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Thanksgiving dinner. Maybe 
we will be allowed to cook the 
cranberry jelly, as we did last 
That will make a lot of 
cooking this month, but we 
like that. 

Our menus for the lunch- 
eons will be: 


FIRST LUNCHEON 


Pan Broiled Bacon 
Hot Gingerbread Baked Apples 
Milk 


SECOND LUNCHEON 


Clam Chowder Hot Buttered Salt Crackers 
Pineapple and Cheese Salad 
Wafers Milk 

You have learned all the recipes for these menus 
except the one for clam chowder and we are going 
to learn that now. But before we begin, we must 
remind November cooks that getting a whole meal, 
even a simple one, is a lot more difficult than just 
preparing one dish. There is the table to set, and 
one must be sure to have everything ready at the 
same time. 

In the first menu, the apples and gingerbread can 
bake at the same time and while they are baking, 
the table can be set, the milk poured and the bacon 
broiled. Be sure, every time, that everything is 
carefully planned ahead so that there is no last 
minute flurry. 

In using the second menu, make the salad first 
and put it in the ice box. Then set the table, butter 
the crackers and put them in a warm place and pre- 
pare the supplies for the chowder. Once you begin 
the main dish, it will need your whole attention. 

For the chowder you will need: 

1 can of clams 4 thin slices of bacon 

1 small onion 1 tablespoonful chopped parsley 

4 pieces of celery (outer parts of a stalk) 

1 quart of milk 1 cupful mixed, cooked vegetables 
lg cupful flour salt 
Look over the cupboard and make sure you 


have these supplies on hand. 
Now we are ready for the real cooking. 


ty » CLAM CHOWDER 
\ ( / Open a can of clams and pour the 
‘N contents into a bowl. 
fe Cut 4 strips of bacon into 
small bits. 
Chop 1 small onion and 4 
pieces of celery. 
Prepare 1 cupfulof 
cooked vegetables. For 
this, ask if there are any 
left-over vegetables you 


(Continued on page 729) 
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‘Mothers: 
Protect Your 


Children’s Health 


oo and croup often result from chills when perspiring 
children kick off the bedcovers at night. “Minneapolis” Sleeping 
Garments protect them against chills. A new fabric—knit by a new 
scientific method—combines, in one single thickness, soft cotton on the 
inside and part wool outside for needed warmth. The cotton next to the 
skin absorbs excessive perspiration, while the wool prevents the too rapid 
evaporation that causes chills. 


MA inneap olis Sleeping Garments 


Doctors recommend these garments. They are supremely comfortable— 
they allay heat rash and other skin eruptions, helping to keep the body in 
a normal, healthy condition. 


Clean, odorless and sanitary—made only of virgin cotton and wool. 
Correctly sized and carefully tailored. Non- 
breakable rubber buttons, double soles in feet. 
Sizes 0 to 12. 


If you cannot obtain them at your Dry Goods 
Store, write for circular and prices. 


Minneapolis Knitting Works 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA 


SNOOKUMS—popular screen star 
of Universal-Stern Bros. Comedies 
enjoys Comfort and Protection 
at night in the Gi Be 7 
“‘Minneapolis” Wf Ny Vs 
polees ‘ y GAR MENTS 
Garment SY WY 
<a Wa; ke PERFECT UNDERWEAR for CHILDREN 
Ses Infants’ Shirts and Bands, Children’s 
Union Suits and Waist Union Suits 
all desired fabrics, popular prices 
Rayon Vests, Bloomers, Combinations 
Children out-grow them, 
But do not wear them out 
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\ K . HEN Little Fat 
Grandma came to 
visit at Sally Lou’s 
house for even a short time, she 
was generally so laden with bundles 
that she looked like a jolly Santa, or a plump little 
peddler with a pack. Betty Sue and Sally Lou 
| found it the most fascinating thing to watch her 
unwrap all these mysterious bundles. 
' This Thanksgiving morning when the little friends 
drove to the depot with Sally’s father in his big car, 
to meet Grandpa and Grandma, there were the 
usual numbers of packages, and Grandma was, as 
usual, bustling about in a fidget, to see if all of her 
many parcels were safe. Once, when Grandpa 
placed one of them with a bang on the platform, 
Grandma looked over her glasses just so severely, 
and said, 

“John Henry, do you be careful! What 
if you should break those magic—”’ 
She stoppedsuddenly, 

as though she had said 
more than she intended. 
Grandpa looked star- 
tled, and gave a deep 
grunt, saying, ‘‘Aw, 
now, Sairy,” but just . 
the same he handled 
that parcel from then 
on as carefully as 
though it had been 
full of eggs. Indeed, 
he did! 

Sally Lou gazed, wide- 
eyed, at the bundle, and 
whispered to Betty Sue, 
“Shall we dare ask what 
sort of magic is in the 
bundle?”’ 

‘No, indeed,” replied 
Betty Sue. ‘If it’s for 
us, Grandma likes to 
play surprise. She will tell us when she wants to. 
We must not ask.” 

Such goodies as Grandma unpacked from the suit- 
case, and the large wicker basket when she reached 
the kitchen! There were little pots of jelly and 
jam, pickles and mincemeat, and thick yellow cream; 
spice cakes bulging with raisins, currants and nuts; 
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home-grown hearts of celery 
and lettuce; late fall flowers, 
and even pine needles and sweet- 
smelling pitch pine chips to make 

the Thanksgiving grate fire crackle 
and roar and smell like the mountains. All these 
were opened, but not one word did Grandma say 
about the magic package. The chums noticed that 
she left it in the bedroom on the floor at the foot of 
her bed. 

After every one had eaten his fill of Thanksgiving 
dinner, from the big plump turkey to crispy red 
grapes; after the evening sun had rolled behind the 
hills; after delightful stories had been told around 
a crackling pitch pine fire, until the chums’ little 
heads were sleepily nodding, Grandma said, “‘Come 
into the bedroom, girls. I have something to show 
you.” 

She took up the magic package, and 
sat in the little rocker at the foot of the 
bed, while she unrolled layer 
after layer of brown paper. In 
each little girl’s arms she placed 
a large flat flowerpot, full of 

rich, dark, fragrant-smelling 

earth. 

“These,” she said impres- 
sively, “‘are magic flowerpots. 
They are magic because they 

are filled with earth from all 
the places on the farm 
you love best. There is 
some from beside the 
swing and under the 
arbor some black leaf 
mold I found near the 
big elm you climb; and 
there is a trowel full 
from under the currant 

bush where Sally found 
the hen’s stolen nest and from 
the sand pile where she lost her 
ring. I also took some from the pansy bed which 
Betty loves so much. 

“Now listen carefully, girls. See these four little 
envelopes which I have tied to each pot; on the 
outside are the dates upon which I want you to open 
each. If you follow directions, and always smile 
your happiest, sunniest smile when you are near 











| 
| 
| 
| 






694 NURSERY NUGGETS 


them, these magic pots may give you a beautiful 
surprise. See, this one says, ‘Thanksgiving eve,’ so 
you may now open it.” 

The tiny envelopes each contained a note. Sally 
Lou’s said, “‘Place me in the cellar by the potato 
bin, and give me a big drink of water.” 

“‘Oh, what a funny thing!”’ giggled Sally. “Does 
that mean to put my magic pot down cellar?” 

“‘Indeed, it does,” replied Grandma. 

Betty’s little note read, ‘‘I will rest awhile in the 
small closet under the cellar stairs at your house. 
I like the dark. Give me a drink.” 

“Oh, what a nice, 
funny Grandma,” said 
Betty Sue. And they 
both hugged and hugged 
and kissed her. 

“When will we know 
about themagic?”’ asked 
Sally Lou. 

‘‘That is part of 
the surprise,” smiled 
Grandma. 

The second little 

envelope was not dated 
until almost a month 
later, and it was not 
until Sally’s father’s 
birthday that the girls 
opened it and read, 
“Give me another big 
drink. Look closely, 
and see if any magic 
has started.” 

They looked. Sure 
enough, there was 
magic. Two little 
white points like the thick end of a darning needle 
were showing in Sally’s pot; and the chums could 
hardly wait to rush over to the little closet under 
the stairs at Betty’s house and see what magic 
was there. There was none. The soil in the pot 
was just as brown and smooth as when nice little 
Grandmother’s plump hands had smoothed it down. 

““My magic is slow,” laughed Betty Sue. “‘Per- 
haps I did not smile hard enough.” 

There was a little envelope to be opened on New 
Year’s day, and this note said, “If my stem is one 
inch high, put me in the north window where it is 
nice and cool, and where the bright sun will not 
hurt my eyes. Keep me damp, but not wet.” 
Sally Lou scampered proudly upstairs, holding the 
pot in her arms, for the stem was even taller than 
Grandma had guessed it would be. In fact, there 
were two stems, and each one was two inches high. 

When the girls skipped across the lawn to open 
Betty’s note it said the same thing, and poor Betty 
had a hard time trying to smile like the sunshine, 
for a big tear was rolling down her cheek. There 
wasn’t a sign of magic in her pot yet. 

“T’ve done all the things which Grandma told 
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me,” she sighed, ‘“‘and I cannot see what is the 
matter.” 

“Wait patiently; perhaps your magic is a slower 
kind,” her Mother said. 

When Valentine’s Day came, Sally, following the 
directions in the fourth note, placed her plant in 
the sunniest dining room window. The stalks were 
no longer white, but a lovely green, with many 
pointed leaves among them. The two little girls 
studied the seed catalogs and flower books again 
and again, and decided that Sally was going to have 
an Easter lily! 

And they also decided 
that poor little Betty 
Sue was likely to have 
nothing, for there wasn’t 
the tiniest sign of a lily 
in her pot. 

“IT fear your bulb was 
not good, Betty dear,” 
said Mother gently. 
“We might as well put 
the pot into the wood- 
shed.” 

“Oh, no, let’s not, 
Mother,” begged Betty 
Sue. “This pot is a 
magic pot, and I am 
going to put it in a 
sunny window. Per- 
haps my magic is the 
kind that needs more 
light.” 

So Betty Sue placed 
her pot in the window 
on Valentine’s Day, and 
though no lily grew, 
something else happened. Within two weeks the 
warm sun made little plants start; indeed, the pot 
was soon almost full. Mother, who knew much 
about flowers, pulled out some which she said were 
weeds. When Betty Sue asked what was left in 
the pot Mother smiled and said, ‘‘That’s a secret, 
Betty Sue. I know that Sally’s grandma intended 
you to have a lily; but, since you have none, per- 
haps you will have some other magic from her 
garden. Wait and see.”’ 

Soon the pot was almost full of little plants; in 
fact, there were so many, and they grew so fast, 
that they began to push and crowd one another. 
And then, right in the middle of the pot, something 
big and thick began to push through the earth, and 
Betty Sue was very much excited. 

“Mother! Daddy! I think my lily is coming up. 
Something big is growing.” Daddy looked, then 
laughed and laughed. 

“No, it is not a lily,” he chuckled, ‘‘but it’s a 
newcomer which wants plenty of room. I’ll tell you 
what I’ll do, Betty Sue. I will transplant your 
little plants into my hotbed, and give this greedy 
stranger all the room.” 


(Continued on page 719) 
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Send them on a Journey with Books and Pictures 
Here they are—the best ones—for your boy and girl 


CHILDREN OF THE 
MOUNTAIN EAGLE 


By Elizabeth Cleveland Miller 


“New children next door” were never 
half so interesting as Bor and Marash, 
these sturdy Albanian mountain children. 
Unusual and beautiful illustrations by 
Maud and Miska Petersham. g to 13. 


$2. 


JUST ONE MORE 
By Natalie Fohnson Van Vleck 


“Just one more” begged Nancy and 
Van, so their mother wrote and _illus- 
trated these rhymes of playday joys 
and sorrows that all children under ten 
will enjoy. A lovely gift book. $2.50 


CIVILIZING CRICKET 
By Forrestine C. Hooker 


Cricket, lovable little mischief from 
an army post in the old West, goes 
to Philadelphia to be civilized. The 
process is most amusing. Color frontis- 
piece and endpapers by Leslie Crump. 8-12. 


Everybody says that the children’s 
books published by Doubleday, Page 
and Co. are the best of all. Will you 
write for our illustrated catalog? 


USE THE COUPON IN THE LOWER 
RIGHT-HAND CORNER FOR 
YOUR ORDER. 


I KNOW A SECRET 
By Christopher Morley 


Christopher Morley’s first book for children has a 
secret!—and besides that, many delightful characters— 
Fourchette and her kittens; Donny, a dog; Escargot, 
the snail and others. Many illustrations by Jeanette 
Warmuth. $2. 


CLEVER BILL 
By William Nicholson 


A great artist who loves children painted this 
picture book story of Clever Bill, the dashing, intrepid 
toy soldier who surmounted all obstacles to follow his 
mistress Mary. Up to 6. fz. 


PEPPI THE DUCK 
By Rhea Wells 


Peppi is an ambitious little duck whose home is a 
castle courtyard in the Tyrolean Alps. Twenty-six 
full-page illustrations in color and black and white 
help to tell of his adventures. Up to 6. $2. 


NADITA 
By Grace Moon 


Nadita, lovable little Mexican orphan, and Poco, 
her dog, have many nice adventures in the land of 
blue and pink adobe houses. Color and black and 
white illustrations by Carl Moon. 8-13 $2 

































Address _ 


City 


MARIONETTES, MASKS 
AND SHADOWS 


By Winifred H. Mills and 


Louise M. Dunn 


How to make puppets and masks and 
stage the plays told in an entertaining 
and practical way. Numerous fascinat- 
ing drawings and diagrams by Corydon 
Bell make the book beautiful. All ages. 


$4 


BIBI A 
LITTLE DANISH GIRL 
By Karin Michaelis 


Bibi is a dear little Danish tomboy 
who has the wanderlust. She travels all 
over Denmark visiting peasants’ homes 
and royal castles. More than 1°50 illus- 
trations by Hedvig Collin enliven her ad- 
ventures. 9-13. $2.50 


A LITTLE BOOK 
OF DAYS 
By Rachel Field 


Here are jolly verses and pictures for 
all the regular holidays, and for such 
special ones as Circus Day, Marble Day, 
Dog Day and heaps of others that 
children love. Up to 6. $0.75 


Dovsiepay , Pace & Co. 
Garpen Ciry, N. Y. 


Please send me the following books. 
I enclose $...... (price plus 10 cents a book for 
mailing.) 


Name 
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GENUINE 


Buddy L;' 


CHEST OF TOOLS 


Just imagine 
what 
you can 


build with 
TOOLS 
like these 


UDDY “L” No. 4 Chest of 

Tools includes: Disston saw, 
tri-square, gauge, file;Vaughn-Bush- 
nell hammer; Millers Falls drill, 
nail set; Standard Tool Co. twist 
drill; Stanley brace, spoke shave, 
plane, rule; Greenlee Bros. bits, 
chisels, gauge; coping saw, vise, 
screw driver, pliers, pencil compass, 
carpenter pencil, oil stone, mitre 
box, wrench, nails and Buddy ‘‘L”’ 
apron to do the work in. 


FREE CATALOG 


7: like to get letters from boys 
like you. Write us for de- 


scriptive literature on Buddy “‘L” 
Chest of Tools. Also ask us to 
send you our big catalog showing 
pictures in colors of genuine Buddy 
“L"’ all steel, indestructible TOYS 
for BOYS—trains, motor coaches, 
trucks, fire apparatus, and toys you 
can build things with like concrete 
mixers, sand loaders, gravel screen- 
ers, steam shovels, derricks and 
others. Catalog is free to boys 
who write to Buddy “‘L’’. 


MOLINE PRESSED 
STEEL CO. 
Dept. CL 
East Moline, Illinois 


CHILD LIFE 


Tell Dad You Want 
This Chest of TOOLS 


} think of all the things you can build with this Buddy ‘*L”’ 
Chest of Tools—airships, boats, furniture—’most anything and 
everything you'll ever want to make. Because the tools in this 
great, big Buddy ‘‘L’’ chest are not little playthings—they are 
strong, sturdy, almost Dad-size, like the carpenters use. 


Buddy ‘‘L’’ 
Chest of Tools 


is painted red and black, trimmed in gilt, has steel-bound corners 
whe regular Corbin lock so you can keep things safe and sound. 
But, best of all, tell Dad it has guaranteed hammer, saw, scroll 
saw, draw knife, plane, tri-square, chisels, vise, mitre box, whet- 
stone, drill, brace, bits and many other tools by such famous firms 
as Disston, Stanley, Vaughn-Bushnell, Greenlee Bros., Millers Falls 
and others. He'll know what high quality tools these good firms 
make, how sharp they stay, and how long they last. This will 
make him want to buy you a real Buddy ‘‘L"’ in place of any other. 


Ask Dad to Read This: — 


UDDY ‘<‘L"’ Chest of Tools measures 24x12x7 inches. Made in 
four numbers. No 1 contains 20 items; No. 2, 23 items; No. 3, 
26 items; No. 4, 35 items. Packed with starting model, blue 
rint and finest tools we can buy, a gift every boy wants and 
a aright to have. Mail 
coupon for prices, descrip- 
tive literature and name of 
dealer near you selling the 
genuine Buddy ‘‘L’’ Chest of 
Tools. 


Made by the builders of famous 
Buddy ‘‘L’’ all steel, indestruc- 
tible TOYS for BOYS. Write 


for catalog in colors. 
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NCE in a while you 
() may see a boy-size 
fire engine or hook- 
and-ladder, but not a 
water-tower truck like the 
one I am going to show 
you how to build. I don’t 
think it is manufactured, 
so, when you have it completed, you will have the 
satisfaction of knowing that you have a toy differ- 
ent from anything owned by other boys of your 
neighborhood. 

‘Playing fire’ is packs of fun, as you must know. 
Playing with modern types of toy fire-fighting 
equipment is twice as much fun. Take the water- 
tower truck, for example. You respond to the fire 
alarm, at a point convenient to a hose connection, 
the hose-bib at your house or your chum’s house. 
You arrive upon the scene speedily, run out hose 
from the hose reel, couple it to the hose-bib, elevate 
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By A. NEELY HALL 


Author of “The Boy Craftsman,” ‘*Home-Made Toys for Girls and Boys, 
“*Home-Made Games and Game Equipment,” etc. 


A WATER-TOWER 
FIRE TRUCK 
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the tower to bring the noz- 
zle into the right position 
to play upon the make- 
believe fire. You put out 
the fire in a jiffy, and drive 
back to the engine house. 

Other boys will want to 
join the fire department. 
Well and good! You need a fire marshal. Let 
him drive a pushmobile. And you need an insurance 
patrol, a hook-and-ladder truck and a hose cart. 
A visit to the local engine house will be of assistance 
in designing and equipping this additional appa- 
ratus. 

The water-tower truck is easy to make because 
it is built upon an express wagon of the type which 
nearly every boy owns (Figs. 1 and 5). The front 
of the wagon becomes the rear of the truck. Of 
course, the wagon chassis is not long enough. An 
extension of thirty inches is necessary to take care 

(Continued on page 737) 
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NEW TITLES IN 
TWO FAMOUS SERIES 


THE MACMILLAN CHILDREN’S CLASSICS 


Bound in blue cloth, designs in blue and gold. Each, $1.75 


THE PRINCESS AND 
CURDIE 
By George MacDonald. $1.75 
This well loved story will 
be even more popular with 
Dorothy Lathrop’s  illustra- 
tions. 


THE ADVENTURES 
OF PINOCCHIO 
By C. Collodi. $1.75 
Many of the famous pictures 
by Mussino are | here, 
twelve in bright colors. 


, 


MOPSA THE FAIRY 
By Jean Ingelow. $1.75 
Dugald Walker, a firm believer 
in fairies, has illustrated this 
tale of fairy adventures. 


CAPTAIN BOLDHEART: 
A HOLIDAY ROMANCE 
By Charles Dickens. $1.75 
The adventures of a brave 
Englishman of under ten are 
charmingly illustrated by 
Susan B. Pearse. 


A BOOK OF GOLDEN 
DEEDS 
By Charlotte Yonge. $1.7 
This book has been iniscaeal 


and the text specially edited 
for children by Clara Burd. 


There are now thirty-nine titles in this famous list of best reading for boys and girls 


THE LITTLE LIBRARY 


Strongly bound in various gay colored cloths. 


THE GOOD-NATURED 
BEAR 
By Richard Henry Horne. $1.00 
The illustrations on this page 
are a few of the scissor cuts that 
Lis] Hummel has made for the 
story of Mr. Bear. 


A CHILD’S GARDEN 
OF VERSE 


By Robert Louis Stevenson. $1.00 
Marguerite Davis who has 
made the pictures for these 
famous verses, knows and loves 
the country where Stevenson 
lived as a boy. 


LITTLE JACK RABBIT 
By Alice Dussauze. $1.00 
The life of a little Fits 


rabbit with drawings by Anne 
M. Peck. 


Each $1.00 


THE CAT AND 
THE CAPTAIN 


By Elizabeth Coatsworth. $1.00 
He was a bold, bad cat as you 
can see from Gertrude Kaye's 
pictures, but he became a hero 
in the end. 


THE MERRY 
PILGRIMAGE 


By Margaret Sherwood. $1.00 
An old French tale of the 
Middle Ages with amusing 
illustrations by’ J. Edmund 
Porter. 


There are twenty-nine titles now in this collection of books for younger boys and girls 


ST 


Be sure to ask at your nearest bookstore for our 
new catalog Macmillan B8oks for Boys and Girls 


THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 


NEW YORK BOSTON ATLANTA 
CHICAGO DALLAS SAN FRANCISCO 
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WHAT HAPPENED IN 
PART I 


Patsy Spaulding is staying with her cousin, Patty Morrison, 
at Belden Place, the old ancestral homestead in the little town 
of Fayetteville on the north bank of the Ohio River. They 
are under the care of Mrs. Fisher, the housekeeper, and have 
many good times with Jean, her little year-and-a-half-old girl, 
and with Jimmy, her ten-year-old son. With his help the 
cousins organize a treasure-seekers’ firm, call themselves the 
T. S. Company, Incorporated, and begin a thorough search 
for Great-grandmother Patricia Belden’s jewels, which had 
disappeared very mysteriously shortly after the Civil War. 
Jimmy makes the first important discovery—a little, old- 
fashioned, horsehair-covered trunk in a forgotten cubby hole 
off the mystery room, as the girls always call the little garret 
play room over the kitchen. They feel quite sure that the 
missing jewels are inside; but they find that the trunk is locked 
and that there is no key. 


By FRANCES 


PART II 


E WERE so excited this time that we hardly 
\ \ knew what we were doing. 
“The lost jewels,”’ I repeated in a voice 
that I just couldn’t keep from shaking. 

“She didn’t own a whole trunk full of jewelry, 
did she?”” Jimmy asked, his eyes almost popping 
out of his head. 

“Course not. 
inside.” 

“Why didn’t you tell us about this before, Jimmy?” 
Patty demanded, coming over and helping me tug 
at the lid. 

“*T didn’t think it was any of my business, that’s 
why,” he answered. “I dis- 
covered the secret spring and 
the door, sorta by accident 
one day and I crawled inside 
and found the trunk. I 
never tried to open it be- 
cause I didn’t want to go 
snooping around in other 
folks’ things. Besides, I 
didn’t know that there were 
any missing jewels till this 
morning.” 

“ Just think,” I wailed, 
‘‘we have the jewels 
right here and can’t get 
to them.” 

It was Patty who 
proved herself the re- 
sourceful one, as usual. 
“That lock doesn’t look 
very strong to me. 
Jimmy, run down- 
stairs and ask your 
uncle for his crow- 
bar,” she finished in 
her own imperious 
way, which no one ever 
minded, because it was 


I mean that the jewels must be 
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Patty’s. 

I sat down on the trunk, 
with very much the feeling of a night watchman of 
a bank or a jewelry store. I should have known 
that the jewels were just as safe now as they had 
been all these years, hidden in that secret cubby 
hole off the mystery room. But when I thought of 
all the necklaces and rings and bracelets and things 
that Great-grandmother must have lost, I couldn’t 
keep from feeling that they might be a little more 
secure if I was sitting on the trunk. 

When Jimmy came back with the crowbar, we 
opened the lock without a bit of trouble, and threw 
back the lid of the worn little old horsehair trunk. 
And Patty and I forgot all about the jewels in our 
joy over what we found there. 

““Oh, here’s Great-grandmother’s wedding dress!’’ 
I cried, holding up the yellowed satin gown, with 
its full skirt and bertha of wide lace, and running 
my fingers over its smooth folds. “I know, because 
this is the dress she wore in the little daguerreotype 
picture Mother has of her.” 

“‘And just to think, it once was white,” said my 
cousin softly, just the way one talks when one’s in 
church. 

But Jimmy was feeling in quite a different humor, 
and suddenly he began to giggle. He rolled up into 
a little ball, he laughed so hard. He held up a queer 
contraption made of steel wire and woven cotton 
casing and broad strips of tape and crinoline. 
“Why, you’ve 
found some hoops,” 
I cried and giggled, 
too, for they really 
did look funny. 
‘Gracious, I’m glad 
we don’t have to 
wear things like that. 
There wouldn’t be 
much use in having 
a Peter Pan house if 
we did.” 

We found other clothes 
in that old horsehair trunk, 
—lace-edged petti- 
coats, a cashmere shawl 
and dainty slippers with 
rosette bows. There was 
a black velvet wrap, too, 
trimmed with lace. We 
afterwards learned that 
this particular kind of 
cloak was called a mantilla 
and that it was Maltese 
lace we had admired so 
much. And best of all 
there was a darling little bon- 
net, made of white velvet and 
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frills of lace and white ribbon strings that tied 
beneath the chin. But though it was very cunning 
to look at, when Patty and I tried it on in front of 
the mirror, we decided that we really preferred the 
hats our mothers wore. As for Jimmy, he laughed 
so hard when he saw us, that his mother came and 
stood in the doorway a minute to see what it all 
was about. 

Then in the very bottom of the trunk, we found 
a little sandalwood box, delicately carved. The 
jewels at last! But when I 
opened it, there was no glitter- 
ing array of gems and precious 
stones. There was only a worn, 
faded-looking, little satin- 
covered book. Jimmy’s face 
fell, and I began flipping the 
closely-written pages to try to 
hide my disappointment. 

But Patty! Why Patty 

Morrison had begun to do a 
regular Indian war dance in 
the middle of the floor, and to 
whoop like half a dozen Indians 
allatonce. “Patsy Spaulding, 
you little stupid!” she cried. 
“Don’t you know what we’ve 
found? Patsy-of-the-long-face! 
Patsy-of-the-long-face!”’ she 
began to tease as she twirled around 
again and again. 

“Does she often act like this?” 
Jimmy asked. 

He was so serious about it that 
I wanted to laugh. But I was so 
provoked with my cousin that I 
wouldn’t. 

“Not often,” I said. ‘‘But she went to dancing 
school last winter and perhaps she’s trying to show 
us a new step.” 

Patty flung herself down beside me on the sofa, 
exhausted, put her arm around me, rested her head 
on my shoulder and stared straight ahead as though 
lost in thought. I knew this trick and decided I 
would act indifferent, too. But I couldn’t do it— 
my curiosity got the best of me. 

“For goodness sakes, Patty Morrison, don’t you 
dare keep us waiting another minute!’’ I said. 

She looked at me lazily through half-closed lids. 
“I must say,” she answered after a while, ‘‘you’re 
not up on the family history.” 

“Well, I haven’t lived in Fayetteville, much less 
at Belden Place, all my life,” I retorted. ‘I haven’t 
been brought up on the family history, as you have.” 

After this, Patty dropped her languid, grand-lady 
sort of air and explained. It seemed that Great- 
grandmother Belden had been an unusual woman 
in many ways—unusual and very interesting. She 
had known and admired Harriet Beecher Stowe and, 
like her famous friend, she had used her pen to do 
what she could to bring an end to slavery. She 
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didn’t write long books as Mrs. Stowe did, but short 

articles for the magazines, using not her own name 

but that of a man, so that few people outside her own 

family ever knew anything about it. Of course, I 

had been told all this, but I didn’t know that Great- 

grandmother had kept a diary during Civil War 
days. She had had so many thrilling 
experiences helping the runaway 
slaves escape to Canada, and had 
been so plucky about it, that her 
journal was just like a regular story 
book, so Aunt May had heard her 
father say. But something or other 
had happened to the diary—whether 
it had been destroyed or lost, no one 
had ever known. 

And now—and now we held that 
very diary inour hands. No wonder 
Patty was thrilled! 

As I took the worn little book from 
the old sandalwood box, we dis- 
covered beneath it several packets 
of letters, yellowed with age, now, and 
tied up into neat little packets with 
blue ribbon. And there, too, we 
found the miniature. 

“It’sGreat-grandmother Patricia,” 
my cousin said softly. “It’s like the 
daguerreotype—but lovelier.”’ 

“You're just like her, Patty,” I 
said, looking at the beautiful young 
face of the miniature. Great-grand- 
mother’s red-gold hair was parted in 
the middle, brought back over her 
ears, coiled loosely at the back and 
allowed to hang in very short, thick 

curls. Around her throat there was a string of 
pearls. She was wearing a simple dark dress and 
a white lace fischu held in place by a large topaz 
brooch, surrounded with small diamonds. (Of 
course, we didn’t know, until we read the diary, just 
what the stones were called; we only knew that the 
brooch was very beautiful). 

Great-grandmother was smiling, and in each cheek 
there was just the suggestion of adimple. Her dark 
eyes were like Patty’s, too. 

“You look something like her, too,’’ my cousin 
answered loyally. 

I shook my dark, bobbed head. I knew I didn’t. 

When we looked over the letters, we found that 
one was a note from Abraham Lincoln, written dur- 
ing a political campaign and thanking Great-grand- 
mother for her hospitality when he had visited and 
spoken in Fayetteville. There was another note 
from George Harrington Randolph who had once 
been governor of our state, but we didn’t take time 
to read it then. Most of the other letters had been 
written by Great-grandfather, and they were love 
letters. So we put them back into the box and closed 
the lid. 


But it was different with the diary. ‘Mother 
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said that Grandfather Belden made quite a search 
for it, because he wanted to have it published. 
Great-grandmother hadn’t made it the personal 
thing that some folks make their diaries, and he 
knew she wouldn’t have minded. So it’s perfectly 
all right for us to read it,” Patty finished. “I’m 
sure of that.” 

And fascinating reading that diary made, too! 
It was small wonder, we decided, that people had 
called our Great-grandmother Patricia a remarkable 
woman. 

There were accounts of gay balls and gay riding 
parties. We were surprised to learn that it had 
been a treat in the sixties to take basket dinners 
across to the Kentucky side, just as it is a treat 
for our Jolly Half Dozen Club to do it to-day. But 
instead of using a gasoline launch or skiff, we found 
that the young folks of the days before the Civil 
War simply rode their horses down to the water’s 
edge and were ferried across, just as automobiles 
are ferried across to-day. 

Just then Mrs. Fisher came to call us to lunch, 
and we looked up with a start. It was hard to 
realize that we had been reading from ten o’clock 
until twelve. 

“‘Goodness, they had good times in those days,” 
I said, “even if they didn’t have radios and things.” 

““They worked hard, too,” Patty said. ‘Why, 
Great-grandmother spoke of weaving and spinning, 
just as we would talk of darning a stocking. The 
only difference,” she went on, dimpling mischie- 
vously, “when she said she was going to do a thing, 
she went ahead and did it. But when we say we’re 
going to darn our . 
stockings, we forget 
and Mrs. Fisher doe 
it for us.” 

‘“*Never 
mind, Mrs. 
Fisher,’’ I 
said gayly, 
smiling up 
at her. 
“We'll wash 
the lunch 
dishes to- 
day and 
every day. 
We aren’t 
named {§ 
Patricia for 
nothing.” 

We didn’t 
waste any 
time doing the 
dishes that day 
—we were too 
anxious to get 
back to the 
diary upstairs. 
All three of us 
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turned in and helped—I washed, Jimmy dried them 
and Patty put them away, since she knew just where 
they belonged better than we did. Mrs. Fisher was 
at her darning again when we passed through her 
room on our way to the mystery room, but she 
waved us aside when we offered to help her. 

““Go back to your treasure hunting,” she said. 
“‘Jean’s asleep and I’ve nothing else to do.” 

‘Just think,” said Patty, as she settled herself 
between us on the old sofa. “I bet that Great- 
grandmother sat on this very sofa and wrote in this 
old diary just lots of times.” 

Although the upholstering had been mended 
many times, it was very ragged now, and I poked 
my fingers in and drew out some of the funny, 
crinkly hair that it was stuffed with. “Is this one 
of the pieces Aunt May is having that antique 
dealer in Arlington fix over?” I asked. 

My cousin nodded. Yes, this and those two old 
chairs up in the attic and that old bureau down in 
the basement. Mr. Whiteside is going to call for 
them sometime this week, and Mother said he would 
do it cheaper if I’d take off the upholstering and 
clear all the rubbish out of the bureau drawers.” 

“T’ll help you,” Jimmy offered eagerly. ‘Your 
mother’s been so good to me.” 

“So will I,” I said. 

By this time Patty was poring over the diary. 
Suddenly she looked up, her eyes shining. ‘‘Oh,” 
she cried breathlessly, “it’s just wonderful—all 
about the Civil War and the Underground Railroad. 
Here she tells about one family—a poor old colored 
man and his wife and their little granddaughter. 
They crossed over the Ohio, just 
as Eliza did in “Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin.” She doesn’t say any- 
thing about 
ice, but it 
7 was awfully 
cold. They 
made for 
this house 
first, just as 
all the run- 
away slaves 
did, because 
they would 
be safe 
here.” 

Jimmy 
and I were 
peering 
Over her 
shoulder by 
this time 
and reading 
for ourselves. 
“‘When poor 
old Jake left he 
was so grateful, 
the tears streamed 
(Continued on page 721) 
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\INKER-TOYS provide for the 
children an outlet for their 
( play instincts, and by bring- 
ing greater happiness and 
interest to them, they 
crease the mother’s leisure time. 
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They are different—are practically in- 
destructible, and their colors are safe 
and lasting. 


Thousands of mothers consider the 
numerous types of Tinker-Toys essential 
for their children, as necessary to the 
child’s play life as food to his physical 
nature. 


The three upper toys are new additions 
to the Tinker-Toy line, which now 


includes twenty-five popularly priced 
numbers. 


Look for the RED TINKER MEN on the 
carton; it’s your assurance of a genuine 
Tinker-Toy. 

The TOY TINKERS, Inc. 


Evanston, Illinois 


A beautiful gift 
card is inclosed with 
every Tinker- Toy. 
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LITTLE PILGRIM 


CHILDREN 


ANNA MEDARY 


ITTLE Pilgrim sisters, 
Dressed in homespun neat, 
Did your skirts feel funny, 
Round about your feet? 
Did you like the sewing 
That you used to do? 
When your name was Prudence, 
Did they call you “Prue’’? 
Were you always proper, 
Sitting up, just so, 
In the Pilgrim meeting, 
When you had to go? 


ITTLE Pilgrim brothers, 
Dressed in homespun, too, 
Did you like the farming 
That you helped to do? 
Did you like the planting 
Of the seeds of wheat? 
Did you sift the flour, 
For your bread to eat? 
Did you learn your lessons? 
Was your spelling hard? 
Did you have a reader 
Or an “A. B.” card? 


ITTLE Pilgrim children, 
Each Thanksgiving Day, 
I think lots about you, 
And I want to say, 
Though you look so different, 
I believe I see 
In your pictures, each of you, 
Smiling back at me! 








LIFE 703 


ZiEM ERREMAKE Ras 
Complete Home Playground 
Slide —Teeter-Totter—and 
® Merry-Go-Round—3 in One 










Active Play—Indoors This 
Winter—Outside Next Summer 
Active plays develop healthy, robust children. 


Every child has a natural desire for them. Vigorous 
plays are more vital than ever in winter, when chil- 
dren can’t be outside in the sunshine and air as much 
as during the summer months. Your children will 
be gloriously happy and active at home this winter 
with a Merremaker. It can be set up in the base- 
ment, attic or playroom—next summer out on the 
lawn. And the healthful fun the children will have 
on it! Slide, teeter-totter, and merry-go-round— 
always something new to do. The children change it 
from one play to another themselves. It keeps 
their bodies healthfully active, and their minds 
alert. The Merremaker is highly recommended 
by doctors, physical directors and Child Special- 
ists, for girls and boys of all ages. 

































ASA 
Merry-Go-Round 


The Merremaker is made strong and durable 
of clear selected wood and steel. It is built 
for hard play, and noend of that! Used by 
children from 2 to 16. Easily set up with- 
out the use of tools of any kind. Finished 
in a rich red enamel with weatherproof 
spar varnish. Inexpensive! You will be 
surprised at the new low price. Makesa 
wonderful gift! “For your children’s 
sake’’ mail the coupon today. 


As A Teeter-Totter 
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THE CHILD AND NATURE 


By LLEWELLYN JONES 


Literary Editor, Chicago Evening Post. Author of “First Impressions: Essays on Poetry, Criticism and Prosody.” 


NCE I discussed “Children and Poetry” in 
these columns; now I would draw attention 
to an equally important phase of children’s reading— 
the study of Nature. Most parents, immersed in 
the practical affairs of life, forgetting their own early 
childhood interests, make a great mistake regarding 
their own and other children: they think that a 
child’s interests are “childish” —a word which, as 
we all know, is used in a derogatory sense. Words- 
worth was much nearer the truth when in his great 
ode on “The Intimations of Immortality” he con- 
trasted the pure vision of childhood with the duller, 
restricted vision of “practical’”’ men and women: 

“The things which I have seen I now can see 

no more.” 

But the point I would make now is not so much 
Wordsworth’s point as the less poetical one that the 
small child, though we may choose to amuse him 
with fairy tales, has a real intellectual urge toward 
knowledge. To believe that the moon is made of 
green cheese is “‘childish’—but it is not charac- 
teristic of achild. He really wants to know what the 
moon is. And by the time the average child is eight 
years old and able to read we do him a great injustice 
if we do not help him, through his reading and his 
direct observation, to learn all he can about the 
wonderful structure of the universe of which he is 
a part. Too many of us, since our school days, 
have given up our intellectual interests. We read 
only for excitement; we depend on movies or auto- 
mobiles to amuse us; if we go into the country we 
expect it to yield us fishing and golf. If we walk in 
the country and come across a snake, we cannot 
name it—but we either scream and run (the typical 
feminine reaction), or we kill it (the male reaction), 
not even knowing that the vast majority of species 
of snakes in this country are harmless and even play 
a beneficent role in destroying pests that would 
otherwise injure crops. And how many people, 
looking up into the sky, can tell the various sorts 


of clouds, or name more than three or four stars or 
constellations? 

But stars, flowers, the creatures of the earth, the 
rocks, all are matters of an almost innate interest 
to the child. He finds himself in a big, strange, 
wonderful world, and he wants to know all about it. 
People speak of the difficulty of bringing up children, 
of the evils into which they may fall, but they do not 
see how they themselves are to blame for the fret- 
fulness, the selfishness of many children—artificial 
states of mind because the child is not helped to do 
that which it is so natural for him to do: lose the 
small self that makes selfishness in that larger self 
which seeks to unite itself with the whole. And in 
doing this the child is unconsciously laying a founda- 
tion for a broad relationship to life that will endure 
throughout his days. He is reaching out toward 
a larger life than many of his elders possess. And 
at the same time he is teaching himself to observe 
and to think—and those are activities which cannot 
be taught from without. 

To the older person, immersed in practical affairs, 
the world very often appears as a dead and alien 
thing only to be exploited for ulterior purposes— 
trees are raw lumber, the rocks are potential building 
material; the sea is the world’s fish market and also 
the quickest route to Paris—though they look for- 
ward to the time when the air will be a more direct 
route—and even the stars are most important as 
an aid to navigation. 

On the other hand, to the very small child every- 
thing is alive—even dolls. But when the child 
begins to read he has the chance to learn that, in 
truth, everything is alive; that he is part of a 
miraculous Nature whose garment is beauty but 
which weaves that garment out of her life. And 
while Nature is ultimately a mystery, her workings 
are so uniform, so law-abiding, that they are essen- 
tially simple. Give the average child a few of the 
right books, encourage him to go from the books to 
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wood, field, seashore or even the world of the back 
garden, and you will have provided him with more 
than a new interest; you will have given him a mental 
kingdom. 

Possibly one of the child’s earliest mental curi- 
osities will be about the stars. There are a number 
of books which make astronomy understandable to 
children—for instance, Mary Proctor’s ‘The 
Young People’s Book of the Heavens,” which is 
very simply written and well illustrated. My own 
son began to read it when he was eight years old, was 
helped, of course, to identify a few of the stars in 
the sky, and was thrilled on his eighth birthday to 
receive a telescope for a birthday present—it was 
not an astronomical telescope, of course, but a quite 
ordinary one. It would, however, show the mark- 
ings on the surface of the moon very clearly, and 
with what excitement did the youngster wait for the 
first moonlit night. 

Then, even in city parks, there are the common 
birds—and how many of us can identify more than 
four or five species of them? But give the child a 
copy of any one of a number of bird books—perhaps 
Inez N. McFee’s “Little Friends in Feathers”’ will 
be found useful, for example—and he not only has 
a book which will give him hours of pleasurable 
reading, but which will give his walks a new interest, 
for from this and similar illustrated books he will be 
able to identify any bird he sees, and will find delight 
in studying its habits and will unconsciously be 
learning to think while he compares what he sees 
with what he has read. 

A recently published book in which my own son 
has taken great delight is “Backyard Exploration”’ 
by Paul Griswold Howes who is curator of natural 
history in the Bruce Museum of Greenwich, Conn. 
Mr. Howes shows us what a world of life awaits 
exploration around our own back doors. From 
there we can not only watch the migrations of birds 
but we can find hundreds of differing forms of life, 
large and small. And he shows by beautiful exam- 
ples what the older child can do with a camera, and 
what he can observe through a microscope or even 
through an ordinary pocket magnifying glass. One 
of the interesting things in this book is Mr. Howes’ 
description of “‘a one quart world.” He took a 
quart of water from a pool, in the middle of Febru- 
ary, put it in a rectangular glass tank, covered it 
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with a glass plate so that no later organisms could 
plant themselves therein, and then just waited to 
see what would happen—and a large number of 
plants and minute shellfish and other water creatures 
developed—almost as if spontaneously, though their 
eggs had all been awaiting the proper time, and lived 
out their life courses. How much more interesting 
such a tank as that is than the ordinary globe con- 
taining two or three bored goldfish! 

Of course, the child who is given such books as 
these will need a few other things besides books. 
A small field glass or telescope will enable him to go 
bird hunting—and to observe birds on the wing or 
in their nests and to write down in a notebook what 
he sees is to have all the excitement of hunting 
without indulging in cruelty. With a pocket mag- 
nifying glass he can study the habits of insects— 
indeed, Mr. Howes describes a simple glass frame in 
which ants will take up their communal life. For 
the older child a compound microscope will open a 
whole world of interest—and small ones, magnifying 
from 100 to 250 diameters may now be purchased 
very cheaply. And the child who does these things 
will learn early to respect life—and will never 
afterwards take pleasure in its wanton destruction. 

In the study of rocks and of flowers he will be able 
to gratify the collector’s instinct without the destruc- 
tion of life. By taking one example of each plant 
that he finds in a neighborhood, pressing it and 
mounting it on drawing paper, he is not only learn- 
ing botany, but he may make discoveries of value. 
A friend of the writer, who is not, however, a child, 
but a veteran of the Civil War, after spending many 
week-ends in the dune country of Indiana, recently 
discovered a new species of wild rose—which was 
named after him. And he had previously counted 
no fewer than two hundred species of wild flowers in 
a territory of comparatively few acres—all of it 
within an afternoon’s walk. I do not know of any 
book written especially for children about the study 
of rocks, but any intelligent child, with the aid of 
an elementary textbook of geology, could identify 
the commonest rocks and fossils—and in their study 
a geologist’s hammer is the only apparatus needed. 

With the stimulus thus given, the young child 
will learn to make his own direct contacts with 
nature. At first he will be interested more in the 

(Continued on page 707) : 
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useful guide 
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childrens reading 


HILDREN read best when their own in- 
terests in reading are satisfied. Parents 
know that it is useless to offer merely 
what they should read. Children follow 
attentively only what they really like. 
The proper combining of should-read 
and like is so often perplexing. What 
books to choose—for what age to use? 
The booklet “Books for Boys and Girls 
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Write for your copy today 





and Guide for Selection” solves the prob- 
lem. Outlined according to age group 
preference are some 180 worth while 
books that children like. 

You will find this guide accurate and 
trust-worthy in helping you select books 
for children of any age. Your copy will 
be mailed promptly upon request—no 
charge. Use the coupon below. 


Four of the 180 books ranging from 35c to $2.00 that appear in the ‘‘Guide’”’ 
(Sold by your nearest dealer—or order direct, adding seven cents each for postage.) 


PREP SCRAPS 
By Lee Willenborg 
For boys and girls from eight to fifteen 


A lively, wholesome narrative centered around the 
games and sports that absorb the abundant energies of 
the prep boy. Illustrated by W. W. Clarke. Cloth, 
colored inlay and wrapper, 5x7 inches, 240 pages. .$1.25. 


HAPPY DAYS OUT WEST 


By Edith J. Craine and Alberta N. Burton 
e For boys and girls from eight to twelve 


Delightful reading, indeed, are the happy times spent by 
“Littlebits” out on her Uncle Dick’s great ranch. Illus- 
trated in color by Dorothy Lake Gregory. Cloth, with 
colored inlay and wrapper, 8x53 inches 136 pages. .$1.00. 
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Ranp MSNALLY & GOMPANY 


536 S. Clark Street 
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PILLOW-TIME TALES 
By Patten Beard 
For boys and girls from four to eight 


Children will welcome sleepy-time when enticed to their 
beds with these most diverting tales. Cloth, colored inlay 
and wrapper, 7x9) inches, 96 pages. [Illustrated in color 
and in black and white by Ruth Eger............ $1.00. 


ANGELINE GOES TRAVELING 


By Frances Margaret Fox 
For boys and girls from eight to twelve 


Angeline’s adventures on the overland 
trail to California in the days of 749. 


Illustrated profusely by Dorothy Lake 
Gregory, Cloth, 5x74 inches, 256 
GA a ods edits re deanna ke teed $1.25 


536 S. Clark Street 


Chicago, Ill. Dept. M-11 


| 

| 

| Please send me postpaid, Books for Boys and 
| Girls and Guide for Selection. 
| 

| 

| 

| 
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THE CHILD AND NATURE 


(Continued from page 705) 


details than in the whole, and this is fit and proper, 
and he will be more alive to the separate facts than 
to nature as a whole. The books that I have men- 
tioned above are intended to feed this appetite for 
facts, to foster the habit of direct observation. But 
as the child grows older he will learn to see nature 
as a whole—as the living garment of existence. And 
he will appreciate nature books of a different kind— 
the works of prose poets like Thoreau as well as of 
that great observer of details, Henri Fabre. 

But it is important that the child should travel 
the same road these great nature writers traveled, 
that is from nature to books, and not from books to 
nature—which is after all a rather forced and 
artificial direction. The child who is merely bookish 
in his tendencies would not, for instance, appreciate 
Thoreau’s ‘‘A Week on the Concord and Merrimac 
Rivers’”’ or even his ‘“‘Walden.’”’ Those books are 
to be sympathetically understood only by the reader, 
young or old, who has already felt for himself the 
charm of river and pond, who has learned to enjoy 
direct contact with nature. Less subjective in char- 
acter, and therefore more likely to appeal to younger 
children, are the nature studies of some of our later 
writers, John Burroughs, John Muir and William 
Joseph Long. Nor must we forget the books dealing 
with the American scene by Theodore Roosevelt. 

All of these books cover territory which their 
small readers may explore for themselves. And 
their perusal will naturally lead to an interest in 
Nature, as seen in other countries. Here again 
Theodore Roosevelt has done notable work that 
will appeal to young as well as to older readers. 
And there is one living writer of such books whose 
work breathes a peculiar magic. William Beebe 
seems to be in a different quarter of the globe every 
year or so, and with a courage that is perhaps un- 
matched among explorers, he explores the bottom of 
the sea—ignoring the presence of sharks and finding 
that they are content to ignore him—as well as 
hitherto unvisited jungles. His books give us in 
the first place his field observations, supplemented 
with the most unusual pictures, and in the second 
place a running commentary on the marvelous 
adjustments of the differing forms of life to their 
environments. The young reader who wishes to 
follow a little further the scientific side of the great 
pageant which Mr. Beebe unfolds will find no better 
guide than the Scotch biologist, J. Arthur Thomson, 
who is one of the great contemporary upholders of 
the biological theory known as vitalism, the theory, 
namely, that life is something which cannot be 
explained in terms of chemistry and blind mechanism. 

With these authors for stimulus and encourage- 
ment, the growing child will find his citizenship in 
an infinite realm. He will possibly begin to make 
his own notes of his own observations, and some of 
these may have scientific value. If there is in his 
neighborhood a club devoted either to the demo- 

(Continued on page 727) 
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**Snookums’”’ 


—the star in Stern Bros. 
and Universal Picture Corp. 
comedies, “The Newly Weds 
and Their Baby,” loves his 
Teter-Rabbit. 






Indoor Exercise 


OUR child’s health, during the long, indoor, winter 

months, depends largely upon the proper exercise. 
The small one must have action, and that action 
must be turned to account. 
Teter-Rabbit, “The Action-Toy of Lasting Joy,” 
furnishes just the right all-’round physical exercise 
for “Bobby” or “Jane”. The action, the braced legs, 
the pulling arms, induce deep breathing, strengthen 
stomach and abdominal muscles, make strong arms 
and sturdy legs. And Teter-Rabbit also means 


Outdoor Safety 


for the little one in the summertime (and peace of 
mind for Mother), because, while it affords all of the 
action demanded by the little boy or girl, yet, not 
being a wheel-toy, it cannot roll the child into the 
street—and deadly danger! It is the only plaything 
on the market combining these features with constant 
and lasting joy (it is invariably the favorite toy). 


Rubber bumpers under seat eliminate noise; gliders 
prevent marring of floors. Beautiful in red and white 
and will last for years. 


LARGE SIZE, for children 3 to 7 $295 
years old aio) ms tne 3 


SMALL SIZE, for children 18 months $995 
to 3 years old. gens, ia 


Veter*Rabbit 


COMPANY 


536-8 W. Congress - - Detroit, Mich. 


TETER-RABBIT COMPANY 
536-8 W. Congress, Detroit, Mich. 


parcel post, upon receipt of check or money order, or will send C.O.D. 


If you cannot find Teter-Rabbit at the stores, we will send it by prepaid | 
if you prefer. : 


ER NN ya Aas teks Maadeees<s ca geaeeds « WOR 3 2 <5. 26< sega 
EO Me VE OR es EDR ey ee Ce eT eee ECE ot / | 
ss one Celtic CS eN ngs tse eas ceeteteaus st cans ; | 
Cs osc i I ea ake dkviewannnaes Sibi 5 cckdexe | 
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OBBY was seven years old. He 

had a new football—a bicycle— 

a steam engine—even a pony. But 

he wasn’t happy. And one day he 
sat down under a tree and cried. 

‘Why do you cry, little boy?’ 
said a voice near him. Bobby looked 
up. There sat Bruin, the bear. 

‘I want to play football,’’ sobbed 
Bobby, ‘“‘but the boys say I’m too 
small. Tom and Billy are only six, 
and they're bigger than I am.” 

Bruin, the bear, smiled. ‘‘Never 
mind, Bobby,”’ he said, ‘‘you can 
grow big and strong, too.’’ Then 
he whispered something in Bobby’s 
ear. Bobby ran all the way home. 
He could hardly wait to tell his 
mother what Bruin, the bear, had 
said. 

The next morning Bobby ate a 
big steaming bowl of Wheatena— 


Dita dhe bear 
say to Bobby? 
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a food that would build strong bones 
and muscles in his body. And he 
kept this up day after day. And 
how he grew! By the time football 
season came again, Bobby was so 
big and strong that the other boys 
were glad to have him on their 
team. 


Can you guess what Bruin, the 
bear, told Bobbie to do? He told 
him to eat a well-cooked whole- 
wheat cereal with milk every morn- 
ing. And of course, Bobby’s mother 
gave him Wheatena! 

Most mothers know why 
Wheatena builds such strong, sturdy 
boys and girls. Wheatena is unrobbed 
whole wheat—therefore has the 
minerals, vitamins and other good 
things that Mother Nature puts 
into the wheat kernel. Ask your 
mother to give you Wheatena. 


Wheatena — the delicious, unrobbed whole-wheat cereal 


No matter how long you cook 
Wheatena—3 minutes or 20 min- 
uces—you get a delicious, easily- 
digested food at less than 2 cents a 
pound. For infants, doctors recom- 
mend that Wheatena, like any 
other ceréal, be cooked 2 hours 
and strained. 





MOTHERS: By all means have 
your children try Wheatena. Get 
a package from your grocer—or 
we will gladly send you a sample 
ae FREE. The Wheatena 


ompany, Wheatenaville, 
Rahway, N. J. CL 11-27 
PINE 5 cc. ee eine a 
Address 
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INDOOR ZOO 


By ALBERTA A. SHEPARD 


N THIS late autumn after- 

noon there were four little 
faces at the big front window look- 
ing out at the stormy, snow-covered 
world. Their eyes were all very 
round and serious. 

These four boys and girls had 
played all the games they knew 
and they were tired of them. And 
when Betty had asked, ‘‘ Mother, 
please may we go out and play?” 
four faces, suddenly eager, had 
become troubled and doleful when 
Mrs. Allison replied, ‘Oh, no! 
Brr-rr! On such a day Jackie 
Frost would begin nipping fingers 
and toes before you could get off 
the porch.” 

And that is the reason that 
Betty, Mary, Bob and Jack were 
looking sadly out the window like 
four little caged monkeys. 

But presently Mrs. Allison called, 
“Come out here, children.” Bright- 
ening at the thought of something 
new, they romped into the dining 
room. Each took a chair around 
the large table and waited expect- 
antly, with bright eyes and excited 
wrigglings. 

“Cook is helping us play this 
game,” continued Mrs. Allison. 
A very large clean person entered 
from the kitchen, wearing a big 
white apron and carrying a sauce- 
pan full of vegetables. Clean pink 
carrots, potatoes, turnips, and pars- 
nips, that had been scrubbed like 
children getting ready for school, 
were piled high. There were all 
kinds of potatoes—fat, lean and 
knobby ones. And Cook had chosen 
carrots, parsnips and turnips of 
every size. She placed the inter- 
esting pan where all could reach 
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and gave each boy and girl a hand- 
ful of toothpicks. 

“We are going to make a _ vege- 
table menagerie,” said Betty’s 
mother. ‘‘Everyone, take a carrot 
or a potato. Then take four tooth- 
picks and put them in as evenly 
as you can.” 

“‘Oh, I know,” cried Bob. “My 
potato is going to be a pig when I 
get these four legs on and put on 


a tail and have little pieces of. 


toothpicks for ears. This potato 
already has a knob for the head. 
See, mother?” 

“That’s fine, Bob!” Their 
mother nodded. ‘‘You can also 
dig little eyes, nose, and mouth 
with a toothpick, just the way that 
I am doing!” 

“IT don’t know what my carrot 
is going to be,” said Mary doubt- 
fully. 

“If you just pretend a little,” 
suggested Mrs. Allison, “‘perhaps 
you could see a red fox with a 
sharp nose.” 

Just then Jack called out for 
everyone to look at his humpty- 
dumpty made out of two turnips, 
held together by a toothpick. And 
Jack had pricked nose, eyes and 
large mouth on his fat turnip face 





Very soon all sorts of creatures 
were assembled on the table— 
very fat cows, strange elephants, 
giraffes, a rhinocerous, bears, dogs, 
cats and even oversized mice. At 
least, that is what Bob said they 
were. 

It was supper time long before 
they expected it. Then Cook had 
to take all the animals back to the 
kitchen. But as Mrs. Allison said 
they could have another menagerie 
to-morrow, the children were happy 
again. 
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hey can buy 


O big t 
ther own BOOKS 





Let your children have the double fun 
of choosing their own books—and 
paying for them too! 


WHAT TO CHOOSE 


More than two million boys and girls have 
been made happy by the world-famous TWIN 
BOOKS of Lucy Fitch Perkins. 


Give your children the pleasure of reading these 
fascinating stories of Kit and Kat in the coun- 
try of dykes; of Taro and Take in Japan; of 
the Chubby Eskimo Twins and of all the others. 
Let them learn how the little children of dif- 
ferent countries live, work, and play. 


These are the books that boys and girls love FS 
and that authorities recommend for every home. 
To verify this, ask any teacher or librarian. 


PLAYING BOOK BANK 


Now these delightful books can be 
bought and paid for by the children 
themselves. The new TWIN BOOK 
BANK does it! Let us give oneto your 
boy or girl FREE. It looks just like a 
Twin Book but inside are eighteen little 
banks, one for each of the Twin Books. 
As your children earn pennies, nickels } 
and dimes, they deposit them in the | 
Book Bank for the Twin Book they 
want to read next, thus paying for the 
books all by themselves. 





START NOW 
He: es boy or girl choose the five TWIN 
S they want 
toread first. Check 
the a ee r a ee a a oe 
on the cou a Pioneer Twins 
mail with $1.75) Ol Dutch ye oe i al 
and 25¢ postage— O Japanese “ te ee ae 
merely the regular 0 Irish Please send us the Free Twin Book Bank and 


rice of a single 0 Eskimo the five illustrated TWIN BOOKS checked 
fi Meiean « at the left. 

[i Case To open an account in the Twin Book Bank, 

- Oo ; we enclose $2.00. If not satisfied, we will return 

ceive at once the Belgian them within five days and you will refund our 

FREE Twin Book O French 


| 
| 
| 
win Book. Your | 
| 
| deposit. _ If we keep the books, we will send you 
Bank and the five | QO Scotch 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


children will re- 


$1.75 each month for four months. Cash price 
handsome vol- O Spartan 


8.75. 
umes, filled with Italian — 
gay pictures. O Puritan 
While your chil- ones 
dren are earning et 
and saving they 


0 Colonial 


of Virginia ORs i Radlns ac oN cc danculenwa diate 
already have these 0 American Twins ons 
fivesplendid books of 1812 Oia ii tekstas ie occ akdzond 


to read and enjoy. O American Twins © Check here for free illustrated circular of 


of the Revolution children’s books. 
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Keep the youn gsters out- 
of-doors, but keep them warm 


and dry mn 


" [SERE’S no reason why they 
shouldn’t be out-of-doors—flying 
over the snow, eyes sparkling, cheeks 
glowing with the glorious exhilaration 
that winter brings—if they are well 
wrapped up! 

Put them in Zip-Ons—the suit with 
the original Hookless Fastener that 
never breaks, jams nor rusts. 

Zip-On Leggings—warm and smart- 
ly tailored with the neat, quick fas- 
teners down each leg and at the trim 
waistline. 

And now the Zip-On Sport Blouse 
of Suede Like, in all colors to match 
the Leggings. A deep opening 
—almost to the waistline— 
makes it easy to get into and 
one quick upward zip shuts out 
the wind and cold. 

Zip-On Suits are economical, 
too—in their original purchase 
price and in their upkeep. They 
clean beautifully—and_ with 
just an ordinary amount of 
care they may be washed. 

Zip-On Suits made of Water- 
side Suede Like come in French 


Zip-On Suit of leggings and matching blouse 


VA a 


ZIP-ONS 


Hair, Emerald, Reindeer, African, 
Navy, Grey, Copenhagen and Terra 
Cotta. Sizes are from 1 to 14 years. 
The blouses and leggings may be pur- 
chased separately. 

Zip-On Leggings are also made in Mole- 
skin, Corduroy and Jersey Cloth in White, 


Camel’s Hair, Navy, Brown and Grey. To 
avoid all fastener trouble be sure to get 


Zip-Ons. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, write 
us the size and color you desire—Zip-On 
Suits, Leggings or Sport Blouses for children 
or grown-ups—and we will see that you are 
supplied. Sole Agents, Howlett & Hock- 
meyer Co., Inc., Fifth Avenue, Corner 26th 
St., New York. 

















4 
* % 


Snow and slush won’t hurt Zip- 
Ons. Withjust an ordinary amount 
of care they may be washed. The 
warm Sport Blouse, with cuffs and 
belt of knitted wool, comes 1n sizes 
1 to 20 years—and for grown-ups 
also, sizes 32 to 42. 


im 


Aranttt pyaar BS 









This label in every genuine Zip-On 
garment—insist on seeing it. Zip- 
Ons are guaranteed, 


-O/'V 


LEGGINGS AND SPORT BLOUSES 
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WHO’S WHO IN 
CHILD LIFE 


HEN you count up the things 

you are thankful for this 
Thanksgiving, we know you will 
add, “I’m grateful for CHILD 
LIFE.” Of course, that is what we 
want you to say, for the joy in pub- 
lishing a magazine for you boys and 
girls is in knowing that you love 
it. So we are very thankful, too, 
when we read the thousands of 
letters that you write to let us know 
how you enjoy CHILD LIFE. 

There are a number of reasons 
why you will be thankful for your 
November issue. One is “The 
Horn Lantern,” the feature story, 
by Cornelia Meigs, whose latest 
book, ‘‘The Trade Wind,” won the 
special $2,000 prize for the best 
juvenile manuscript submitted in 
a contest conducted recently by 
Little, Brown & Company. Still 
other reasons are the jolly Children’s 
Book Week play and the story of 
“‘A Pair of Moccasins,” which tells 
of how Esther’s baby sister makes 
the acquaintance of the fierce-look- 
ing chief of an enemy Indian tribe. 
Then the librarians and your fathers 
and mothers and teachers will be 
grateful for the splendid book 
article on “‘The Child and Nature,” 
written especially for them by the 
noted writer and literary critic, 
Llewellyn Jones. 

Next month’s issue of CHILD 
LIFE reminds us of Santa’s pack— 
there are sO many surprises for 
each of you. There’s the Decem- 
ber installment of “‘The Secret of 
Belden Place,” in which the excit- 
ing search for the missing jewels 
takes Patty and Jimmy and Patsy 
to the neighboring city to ask a 
well-known attorney, son of a 
famous governor, to help them 
solve the mystery. Then upon 
their return to Belden Place they 
find that little Jean had made an 
important discovery. But there’s 
no fair telling—you’ll have to wait 
until your CHILD LIFE Christmas 
pack is delivered and open it 
yourself. 

There’s still another splendid 
serial opening in December, “The 
Parade of the Parrot-Swan,” sequel 
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to ‘The Price of the Parrot-Swan,”’ 
which many of you enjoyed so 
much. Rod and Jerry and Bob are 
back and decide to enter one of 
the most exciting boat races that 
you’ve ever’ read about in any 
story. The prize is to be—but 
again, we want you to have the 
surprise of finding that out for 
yourselves. 

Your December CHILD LIFE 
is such a big Christmas number 
that we can’t tell you very much 
about all the jolly games and stories 
you will find there. But we know 
that you’ll have a wonderful time 
giving the clever Christmas play, 
“Santa & Son,” and you’ll enjoy 
reading “‘What Santa Claus For- 
got,” in which a bluebird finally 
finds a way to bring happiness to 
his beloved little mistress. In 
“Once Upon a Christmas Time” 
by Linda Stevens Almond, author 
of “‘Little Glad Heart” and “‘ Mary 
Redding Takes Charge,” there is 
mystery enough to set you to 
wondering. There’s mystery, too, 
in your feature story, “‘Christmas 
in the Street of Memories’; and 
we know that you’ll be thrilled by 
the adventures of Dee and Beany 
and Jack who, in working to buy 
old Mrs. Lavendar a Christmas 
present, bring her good fortune 
as well. 

There is something very lovely 
about the peaceful ringing of 
Christmas bells; so Henry Purmort 
Eames—whose interesting music 
stories you read every month—has 
written one of his best articles, 
“The Music and Message of the 
Bells,”’ for your December CHILD 
LIFE. He tells you about the 
beautiful bells and chimes and 
carillons throughout the world— 
the notes they sing, something of 
their history and the joyous mes- 
sages they bring. Never again 
will you be able to listen to the 
clear tones of the chimes without 
a new enjoyment and understand- 
ing. 

May the bells ring in for you the 
happiest of Christmas Days! 


CHILD LIFE 





711 


WIN RACES 


Have great fun, big thrills in 
this Fastest Boys’ Car Built 


re think, you can be the winner every 

time if youown aSpeedmobile. You’d 
be mighty proud of this flashy red and 
cream speedster. Can’t you just imagine 
yourself spinning along, passing all your 
chums? 

The body is a handsome shiny red, cream 
wire wheels and genuine Duco checker- 
board pattern radiator. It is equipped 
just like a regular racer—balloon tires, 
sloping hood, slung low and everything. 

It’s a great coaster as well as racer. 
Its patented ‘“Speedorcoast” sprocket 
races ahead, reverses, brakes and coasts. 
When you want to coast just stop pedal- 
ling. Then sit back and enjoy a wonder- 
ful down hill coast. 


SAFE because under control 

THE Speed- 
mobile is 
safer than 
an ordinary 
coaster. It 
is under 
better con- 
trol. Be- 





The speed is in the CHAIN DRIVE 
THE speed of the new Speedmobile is in the patented 
chain drive. It is just like the famous racing cars, 
with sprocket, chain and bicycle type rubber cush- 
ioned pedals. You'll just whiz past all the others 


in this new car. 


FASTEST 
JUNIOR West of the Mississippi 
BUILT $21.50 


sides an emergency brake, the boy’s feet 
are always free to act as brakes. There 
are no sideboards to confine them. There 
is nothing in which he can catch his feet 
orlegs. The chain is covered with a guard. 


The Speedmobile is all steel, durable, 
light, and easy to operate. Wonderful 
exercise for the growing boy. The seat is 
adjustable for boys from 4 to 10 years of 
age. It can truly be called the ‘‘Safety 
Speedmobile.” 


Send for FREE Racing Poster 


Be sure and send for your free Racing 
Poster. It tells all about great races, great 
drivers, and tells you how to conduct a 
Speedmobile race yourself. Send the cou- 
pon below for it now. It’s our gift to you. 
Children’s Vehicle Corporation, Dept. B-I, 
East Templeton, Mass. 
















CHILDREN’S VEHICLE CORPORATION 
Dept. B-1, East Templeton, Mass, 


Please send me a free copy of your Racing Poster. 
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LET’S DRAW 


By E. M. RICE 


IRST we’ll draw a big round ring; 
Easy ’tis as anything. 


Straight across, we’ll draw a line; 
Dot on top will make it fine. 


© 


Underneath, two lines, quite small, 
Joined by one line—that is all. 


OC 


Handles, two, we’ll draw with care. 
Sugar bowl, I do declare! 


Te Santa Fe is the luxurious double track way to winterless 
California. In splendid comfort you speed through the southwest. 
The Chief—extra fast, extra fine, extra fare—slips smoothly over 


half a continent in two business days— Chicago to Los Angeles. 


The Santa Fe operates four other fine transcontinental trains— | Add these few lines if you can, 
the California Limited, Navajo, Scout and Missionary. And you’ll have a Chinaman. - 


Fred Harvey dining-car and station-dining room meals set the 
standard. 


mail this coupon Coa 
i W, J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr. Santa Fe System Lines 
1005 Railway Exchange, Chicago, Illinois 
Am interested in winter trip to California. Send me free picture-folders and advise costof excursion ticket. 
PR a ce a I ee 
i ; ————“ \ 
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ARTISTIC GIFTS 


MARION CADDELL 


OU can transfer your favorite 
front covers of CHILD LIFE 
onto vases, plates, or bowls, and so 
add an artistic touch to your room. 


Cut out very exactly the whole 
figure from the cover. Supposing 
it is one of the old June covers of 
your magazine, you will have to 
include the jumping cat and clown, 
but you can detach the two groups 
of little flowers at the bottom of the 
picture. Put them aside with what 
is left of the black background 
paper. 

Get a plain glass vase or common 
terracotta flowerpot or bowl, suffi- 
ciently large enough for your figure. 


Brush the back of the figure very 
evenly with strong glue, being care- 
ful that even the smallest points of 
the paper are covered with it. 
Place it in the middle of your vase, 
pressing it down with a cloth, as 
your fingers might become sticky 
and spoil it. After it is quite dry, 
in the same way put on the groups 
of little flowers, spreading them 
round the pot. Cut your black 
paper into narrow slips and deco- 
rate around the top and across the 
article, as shown in the illustration. 


When it is perfectly dry, varnish 
the entire vase. . This not only 
gives it a fine gloss, but prevents it 
from being spoiled by water. 

If well done it gives a wonder- 
fully nice appearance, and looks 
quite as if it were hand painted. 
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ACROBAT SHOES 
keep little feet happy 


—and their owners contented, ready to sing, ready to 


play, ready for any joyous occupation! 
ACROBATS are unrivalled for providing comfortable protection and normal 
development of children’s feet. They are made on ‘‘Nature Lasts’’ with the 


most flexible, yielding leathers. 

Their patented construction keeps them delightfully smooth 
inside—with linings separately fitted and sewed to prevent 
wrinkles, insoles that can’t come loose and curl, no filling to 
get lumpy and cause quick wear in spots. 

Moreover, this patented construction is rip-proof. 
The most active child simply cannot tear the soles 
from the uppers. A@CROBATS keep their shape and 
good looks much longer. 

May we send nearest ACROBAT dealer’s name and 
this little volume, filled with foot health facts by 
specialists? Write today. 





Many new, pleas- Shaft-Pierce Shoe Co.,565 3rd St. Faribault, Minn. 
ing styles for ba- | Please send name of nearest Acrobat dealer and 
bies, boys, girls and | your booklet, ‘Keep Your Child's Feet Happy.” 
young women. I 


{ NW i'd och Od ccukbccadesceucdadl presses ts 


} 
; 
' 
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For Your 


Protection 


CHILD LIFE 


This is the CHILD LIFE 
Approval Seal. Watch for it in 
1928 on products which you 
purchase especially for the 
Education, Health, Well-being and 
Entertainment of your children. 


Every product advertised in this 
issue has the approval of .CHILD 
LIFE and the endorsement of the 
publishers, Rand M¢Nally & Co. 


Riche now, 








while little feet are taking shape! 


HY wait until it is too 
late? In after-life the im- 
properly fitting shoes they are 
wearing today may develop seri- 
ous foot ailments. Why subject 
your children to a disadvantage 
in cafriage, poise, and the full en- 
joyment of the pleasures of life? 
At no greater cost than ordi- 
nary shoes, Little 


Gripper Playboys LITT LE GRIPPER 


For Boys and Girls 


will allow the little 
toes, bones and 
muscles to grow 





and strengthen in the normal, 
natural way. Handsome little 
shoes for Boys and Girls of- 
fering the advantages of the 
FLEXIBLE SOLE, NATURE’S LAST, FULL 
TOEROOM and other exclusive 
Ground Gripper health and com- 
fort features. 

Little Gripper Playboys may 
be had wherever 
Ground Grippers 
are sold. Write for 
name of nearest 
dealer. 


PICTURES TO Here’s fun for the children! Send for ‘The Little Gripper 
COLOR — FREE! Mother Goose’’ book. It’s full of merry jingles and won- 
derful pictures to color with paints or crayon. And it’s FREE—just send the coupon. 


GROUND GRIPPER SHOE CO., INC. 
86 Linden Park Street, Boston, Mass. CX 


Please send your book, ‘‘The Little Gripper Mother Goose,”’ to 
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SECRET MESSAGES 


BY MARION CADDELL 


NE of the players goes out 
of the room. He returns 
after a few minutes, and says 
in quite a mysterious way, “I 
want to send a secret message 
to London to.ask about the 
presents they are sending us for 
Christmas,” or anything else 
he likes. Perhaps he says, ‘I 
want to find out what we are 
going to have for Thanksgiv- 
ing dinner.”’ 

Then he gives out twelve 
letters of the alphabet, one for 
the beginning of each word, 
for there are to be twelve words. 
Every player is given a pencil 
and paper on which to write 
the letters, and five minutes are 
allowed him to compose his 
message. Some boys and girls 
are very clever in making really 
funny messages. 

Afterwards, they are all read 
out by the player who gave the 
letters, and a prize is awarded 
for the best message. 


OH 
A TAIL 


EDNA HOWE 


What do you think of our dog Jim? 
| He’s got no tail at the end of him, 
| Only a piece where his tail should 
| be, 
| Though he tries to wiggle it cheer- 
fully. 
| He isn’t cross cause his tail is small; 
| It doesn’t trouble him at all! 
| He doesn’t seem to care about it— 
| He gets along quite well without it. 
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THE GREEDY 
MOUSE 


By JEAN McMICHAEL 


FAT little Mouse 
Lived in a (1 Hor.) House, 
That was made of the sweetest 
candy; 
He nibbled each (2 Vert.) 
A portion away, 
At mealtimes he found it quite 
handy. 


But (3 Hor.) day he found 

Himself on the ground, 

With no longer a roof o’er his 
head; 

The (4 Vert.) little Mouse 

Had (5 Vert.) his House, 

When he should have saved 
it instead. 


Note: Try to find the words 
to fill in the blanks in the 
verses and to solve your Cross- 
word Puzzle. The answers will 
be found on page 751. 
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Are You Sure 


they're free from Gotter? 


Many mothers make the mistake of believing that 
their children are free from goiter merely because they 
can detect no fullness of the neck. 

Yet goiter can and often does exist even though 
there is no noticeable enlargement. 

Thus mothers must be more than ever on their guard 
against this common cause of physical and mental back- 
wardness. In many localities 2 out of every 3 children 
are victims of simple goiter. 

The surest, safest and easiest way to protect children 
from goiter is to use Morton’s Iodized Salt on the table 
and in cooking. It is a preventive which has been en- 
dorsed by health authorities everywhere. 

Morton’s Iodized Salt is not a medicine, but is merely 
our famous salt that pours with a trace of tasteless iodine 
added for goiter prevention. Get it from your grocer 
at once and use it for every salt purpose. 


MORTON'S 
==) =6SALT 


IODIZED OR PLAIN 


When it rains | 
it pours | 
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Pictured 
For Children ~ 


The Child Study Association of 
America says: “Decidedly the best com- 
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Please mail me postage prepaid No....... 
binder. I am enclosing two dollars. 
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Encyclopedia 





N’s 





pendium of universal knowledge for young 
people. Alphabetically arranged and interest- 
ingly written without compromising thechild’s 
intellectual self respect: and there’s no strain- 
ing after mystification and the marvelous.” 


F. E. COMPTON & CO. 


Chicago, Ill. 





If You Treasure 
CHILD LIFE 


Many readers of CHILD LIFE 
want to keep a permanent file of 
their copies. We now offer you at 
a reduced rate a handsome and ser- 
viceable magazine binder which will 
keep your copies as neat and com- 
pact as a book. Operation of this 
binder is simplicity itself, yet it is 
thoroughly effective. Binder is 
bound in an attractive brown fabri- 
hide stiff cover. We feel sure that 
it would please you. 


You have a choice of two bind- 
ers, No.6 and No. 12. The first has 
a capacity of six magazines, the 
second holds twelve. The price of 
either one to the readers of CHILD 
LIFE is but $2.00. 
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CHILD LIFE 
Good Citizens’ 
League 


MOTTO: Responsibility. 

CREED: [live in oneof the best countries 
in the world and wish to do all I 
can to make it better. 


PLEDGE: Every day I will do at least one 
thing to show that I am a 
good citizen. 


THANKSGIVING 


The month had scarcely begun 
before the members of the Brocton 
Good Citizens’ League began think- 
ing of Thanksgiving. It was at 
their first November meeting that 
Miss Bradley, the counselor, sug- 
gested that they play a new sort of 
game and passed out a pencil and 
a piece of paper toeach one. “‘Now 
let’s see who can make the longest 
list of the reasons we are thankful,” 
she said. 

Every head was bent low and 
every pencil scratched across the 
sheet. It was surprising to learn 
just how many things there were 
to be grateful for; and when at the 
end of fifteen minutes Miss Bradley 
asked, “‘Are you through?”’ several 
members were still writing. Then 
they told each other how many 
reasons they had listed on their 
papers. Bill’s was the longest—he 
was thankful for forty-eight differ- 
ent reasons; and there was no one 
whose list numbered less than 
twenty-four. 

First, the members of the Brocton 
Good Citizens’ League were thank- 
ful for their homes—for the com- 
forts and pleasures they found there 
and for the loving care their fathers 
and mothers gave them. They 
were thankful for their community 
—for the parks and the public 
library and the many other advan- 
tages it offered. They were thank- 
ful for their school and the oppor- 
tunities it provided. And, of 
course, they were thankful for 
what their nation meant to them 
and for their heritage from the 
Pilgrim fathers—the freedom to 
worship God, each in his own way. 

“TI think Thanksgiving should 
mean more than just being thank- 
ful,”. said Miriam. “I think it 
should mean what it says—Thanks- 
giving.” 
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Miss Bradley smiled at her— 
Miriam was always the thoughtful 
one of the group. “Indeed, it 
does,” she answered. ‘“‘It means 
giving thanks in the truest sense. 
It is not enough that we feel thank- 
ful and that we say so—we must 
act thankful. Then, and only then, 
will we know what real thanks- 
giving is.” 

‘““Let’s make every day Thanks- 
giving Day,” suggested David. 

That was why the members of 
the league did at least one concrete 
thing each day to prove their 
thankfulness. For one thing, they 
tried to be especially helpful at 
home—they dried the dishes and 
raked the lawns, without even 
being asked, and they went about 
their work so cheerfully that their 
fathers and mothers knew it really 
was a joy for them to do it. It 
was the same at school—they 
planted a window box in their 
classroom and helped to clean the 
grounds. Before the month was 
over they found many unexpected 
ways of expressing their gratitude 
for all the advantages they enjoyed; 
and when they held their Thanks- 
giving program and re-read the 
story of the first Thanksgiving, they 
felt that they understood a little 
better that other splendid heritage 
the Pilgrim fathers left them—the 
heritage of helpfulness. 


Honor Roll for June 


The following members earned twenty- 
five or more points during June: 


Helen Ange Ethel Hower 

Mary Annsky Jane Judge 

Mary M. Blair Virginia Kincade 

Henri Price Cleveland Betty Mack 

Jean Crowell Elizabeth Patton 

Alice George Virginia Pursell 

Eleanor Gray Harriet Schoendelen 
Ruth Hayner MacDonald Spindler 
Esther Hower Katherine Elizabeth Zeis 


Honor Roll for July 


Mary Blair F. Macdonald Spindler 
Eleanor Gray Mary Swan 

Ruth Hayner Sara Van Valzah 

Jane Judge George R. Williams 
Betty Mack Katherine E. Zeis 


Abbie Robinson 


Honor Roll for August 


Mary M. Blair Elsie Lewis 
Theodore Finney Mary Louise Lewis 
Eleanor Gray Betty Mack 

Jane Judge Zelda Raphael 
Elizabeth Lewis Katherine E. Zeis 


(Continued on page 718) 
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Look at this toy farm 
made by The ‘Tiny Arcadians 


“Our new farm game is surely a big hit 
with youngsters,” said the King of the Tiny 
Arcadians. “I rubbed my magic cap the other 
day, and Presto! I was up in the world talking 
to some children. I showed them pictures of 
this Arcade Farm set, and you should have 
heard them shout with joy. We'll have to 
make a whole lot of them, because boys and 


girls everywhere are going to want them.” 

And so this wonderful toy farm is ready for you— 
real McCormick-Deering Threshers, Tractors, Trucks 
and Plows; Weber wagons with prancing horses, and 
everything that goes to make a real farm. You can 
get part of it and add to it if you like. 

Like the other famous Arcade Toys, each piece is 
like the real thing; made of cast metal—won't break 
readily. There are Arcade Yellow Cabs and Coaches, 
Mack Trucks, Ford Sedans, A.C.F. Coaches, Buicks, 
Chevrolets—all with rubber tires if you want them. 

And playing house isn’t complete without the 
Arcade Kitchen and Bathroom sets—each piece “just 
like Mother's”; all in shining white enamel, with 
Crane plumbing equipment, a Roper gas or Hotpoint 
electric range, Gurney or Leonard Refrigerator, 
Boone Cabinet and Curtis nook. 


You will find Arcade Toys at leading 


department and toy stores; or write us 
—we'll tell you where to get them. 


ARCADE MANUFACTURING CO. 
1215 Shawnee Street Freeport, Illinois 


ARCADE TOYS 


ae story book with 

colored pictures, about the ee 33 
Tiny Arcadians. Send your They look real 
name, address, and 4 cents 

for mailing. 
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Dreaming of Santa—And the 


“JOY BALL” 


(That great big beautiful ball of many colors) 
¥ OLLY old Santa is getting ready for his annual 


tour of joy, and millions of expectant children are already 
dreaming of his coming, their little hearts pit-a-patting with 
excitement and happiness. 


Santa is packing an extra supply of ‘‘JOY-BALLS” this year 
because he didn’t have nearly enough to go round last year, 
and so many boys and girls were disappointed. 

The ‘“‘JOY-BALL”’ is one of Santa’s most popular and most 
welcome presents. 

Its giant size, brilliant colors, and fairy like bounciness are 
fascinatingly irresistable. 

Strongly made of heavy rubberized fabric with thick rubber 
bladder, it lasts and lasts. Undaunted by rough treatment it 
will still be a source of pleasure when winter's cold has gone 
and the warm spring sunshine calls the kiddies outdoors again. 
The “‘JOY-BALL”’ knows no seasons; it is a year round toy 
of which children never tire. 


Obtainable at most ~ department and toy stores. If not 
in your town, send your order to Santa direct. Use the 
coupon for convenience. 


THE VICTOR NOVELTY MFG. COMPANY 


13109 Athens Avenue Cleveland, Ohio. 


The VICTOR NOVELTY MFG. CO., 13109 Athens Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 


Please send one JOY-BALL for which I enclose $1.25. 





\ 
KO 








November, 1927 


GOOD CITIZENS’ LEAGUE 


League Membership 


Any boy or girl who is a reader of 
CHILD LIFE may become a member of 
the league and, upon application, giving 
his name, age and address, will receive a 
membership pin. We shall be glad to help 
you start a branch league among your 
friends or among the pupils in your room 
at school and shall mail you a handbook 
and pins for the boys and girls whose 
names, ages, and addresses you send us. 

Address all inquiries to Frances Cavanah, 
manager, CHILD LIFE Good Citizens’ 
League, 536 S. Clark St., Chicago, Illinois. 


A GOOD CITIZEN 


1. I expressed my gratitude at home by 
running an errand for Mother. 

2. I did some work for Father. 

3. I washed the dishes. 

4. I set the table. 

5. I helped get dinner. 

6. I took care of the baby. 

7. I raked the yard. 

8. I swept the porches and walks. 

9. I was on time to meals. 

10. I obeyed cheerfully. 

11. I came at once when called. 

12. I went to bed on time. 

13. I expressed my gratitude at school by 
sharing the apparatus on the play- 
ground fairly. 

14. I obeyed my teacher cheerfully. 

15. I passed through the halls quietly. 

16. I worked hard even when no teacher 
was in the room. 

17. I helped the janitor by not bringing any 
dirt into the building. 

18. I helped keep the schoolyard clean. 

19. I straightened up my desk and kept it 
that way. 

20. I found my place promptly when the 
bell rang. 

21. I memorized a Thanksgiving poem. 

22. I told the story of the first Thanksgiving 
to a new American. 

23. I helped prepare a Thanksgiving basket 
for a needy family. 

24. I helped with the Thanksgiving dinner. 

25. I made a list of the reasons I was 
thankful. 


An Honor Point is awarded for each day 
a good citizenship deed is recorded. The 
monthly Honor Roll lists the names of 
those who earn twenty-five or more points, 
and there is a prize for members who earn 
200 points during eight consecutive months. 
Other good deeds may be substituted for 
those suggested above, and the best original 
activities are published and awarded extra 
points. Write your name, age and address 
at the top of a blank sheet of paper, then 
each day you can record the date and your 
deed or deeds for that day. Send your 
November list of good deeds in time to 
reach us by December sth, if you want to 
see your name on the Honor Roll. 


Honor Award Members 


Honor Award pins were given recently 
to thirteen members of the CHILD LIFE 
Good Citizens’ League. The Honor pin is 
shaped like a shield and on its face it bears 
a torch. But the meaning of that torch 
only the Honor Members know. On the 
back—but then you will see that for your- 
self when you win one of these prizes for 
yourown. The list of new Honor members 
follow: 


Robert Blood, Wilmot, Wis. 
Dorothy Buckley, Wilmot, Wis. 
Carroll Connely, Balston Spa, N. Y. 
Ella Grinder, Wilmot, Wis. 

Douglas Houchins, Knoxville, Tenn. 
James Houchins, Knoxville, Tenn. 
Viola Kanis, Wilmot, Wis. 

Marjorie Murdoch, Bristol, Wis. 
Alvin Pagel, Wilmot, Wis. 
Elizabeth Patton, Oklahoma City, Okla. 
Raymond Schold, Wilmot, Wis. 
Nancy Sloan, Knoxville, Tenn. 
Katherine Zeis, Tiffin, Ohio 
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THE SURPRISE PIE 


(Continued from page 694) 


So the very day that Sally’s lily burst into full 
bloom, Daddy and Betty planted twenty little plants 
in the hotbed. You see, the reason there were so 
many plants in that pot of soil is that Grandmother’s 
yard was just one huge flower garden, which in the 
fall shook seeds with every gust of wind. As 
Grandma had gathered the soil from so many 
different places, there were many different kinds of 
seeds hidden in it. It was really a most exciting 
day. 

Sally Lou insisted that her chum share her lily. 
“Betty dear, you shall have my lily one half of 
Easter Day, and I will keep it in the window near 
your house, so you may see it whenever you look 
out.” 

It was a lily worth seeing, too. Seven graceful, 
waxen blossoms spread fragrance over the house. 
Betty Sue might have been discouraged, had it 
not been for the plants in the hotbed. She and 
Sally Lou visited them every day. Lying flat on the 
walk in front of the hotbed, they peered through 
the glass, trying to guess what each one would be. 

In May, Daddy made a neat little bed in the 
garden, which was every bit Betty’s own, and helped 
her place her plants in it. 

The first to bloom was a pansy, which looked like 
a blot of gold in the green. The next was an 
old-fashioned flower, which our great-great-grand- 
mothers loved very much—Dames Violet. This 
blossomed before school was out, and Betty took 
a little spray to Miss Phelps, the teacher. It smelled 
so sweet that every child took a whiff of its fragrance 
before Miss Phelps pinned it on her dress. 

But the greatest joke was the tomato vine, which 
bore a number of little red tomatoes. She had one 
nearly every day for her dinner. 

(Continued on page 741) 





* THANKSGIVING FUN+¢ 


Be ae days are jolly 
With frosty air and sun 

As here and there and everywhere 
The world is full of fun. 

It’s such fun riding SCOOTERS! 
And extra fun it makes 

To know that we all safe will be 
With ENDEE COASTER BRAKES. 


—Jobn Martin 


ENDEE Coaster Brake 


CHAPTER VII 


— wonderful invention with its twelve flat 
braking discs operates on the same principle as 
the multiple disc clutch in an automobile. It is 
gentle, velvety, positive and unfailing. It is oper- 
ated instinctively by the tiniest tot with greatest ease. 

No scooter bike is what it should be unless it is 
equipped with the ENDEE. That’s why makers of 


the best are using it. 


FREE PUZZLE FUN 


Boys and Girls, send to-day for your jolly puzzle. 
“THE DISAPPEARING CHINAMAN.” 
It’s fun—hurry up and get one! Just write to— 


Especially designed 


, Ys a Lr a. 





New Departure 
ENDEE 


Gaster Brake 


BRISTOL CONN. 
Broo 50 30 =O 0 OO OOO 


Reprinted by permission from Jobn Martin's Book, the children’s magazine 
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Birthday Album 










Build Homes, 
Churches, Hotels, 
Stores, Theaters, 
Railroad Stations 
and all forms of 
- modern Building 
This is the Large Set 


F —26%x 1544x 344—447 pieces Construction 


a6 99 


on 
Buitpinc LUMBER 















Two of the many types of Houses which can be built with all Falcon 
Sets—trees and shrubbery included 


‘“Falcon’’ Building Lumber builds rea/buildings—you don’t 
have to ‘‘imagine’’ anything. This toy building lumber is 
designed just like real ready-cut building material. Includes 
everything needed to erect buildings like those shown—doors, 
windows, chimneys, red roofing boards, device for holding 
roof in place, 
trees, shrubs, 
hedges, even a 
“‘building plot.”’ 
“Architect’s 
Plan Book’’— 
also an entirely 
new idea— is en- 
closed with each 
set and gives full 
instructions. 














NOVEMBER 


The lovely yellow topaz 
And proud chrysanthemum 
Belong to those whose birthdays 
In cold November come. 
For luck they wear a touch of red 
Or sometimes darkest blue instead. 

















































‘Falcon’ 
Building Lumber 
will delight both 
boys and girls of 
any age. Three 
sizes—$3, $5, $10 
—and sets are in- 
terchangeable for 
elaborate building 
such as complete 
villages and rail- 
road systems. 


ee ekicne te BIRTHDAY ALBUM 


“‘Falcon’’ Building Lumber is cut on a multiple unit basis— , 
and builds complete houses with four sides— packed in a hinged on, 2O make the CHILD LIFE Birthday Album, trace the 
wooden box, mahogany lacquer finished. Many different types illustration given each month in an attractive scrapbook and 


° : r : . copy the verses for the month beneath the picture. On the 
can be built with the $3.00 set—with the larger sets there is reverse side of the page—or on the following page—paste snap- 


the widest latitude to the imagination of the ‘‘young designer. shots of the members of your family and friends who were born 





‘ during that month and have them write their names and the 

pont ee en ea dates of their birthdays. On the cover of your album, draw 

sisi is ec sa ee Teg RD RE ea a a tc three stars somewhat smaller than the one in the illustration. 
77 In two of these paste photographs of your father and mother; 


American Mfg. Concern, Dept. A, Falconer, N. Y. in the third, paste a picture of yourself. If you prefer, you 


album will be complete. 


| lenclose$......... for Falcon Building Lumber indicated below—money | may buy several gilt stars the proper size at a paper novelty 
to be refunded if I wish to return the shipment before Xmas. | or stationery store, and either paste your photographs ou 
l | these, or cut out the center of the stars, tracing around a coin to 
.... No. 3 Sets at $3. _..... No. 5 Sets at $5. ..... No. 10 Large Set at $10. make your circle perfectly round, and paste the stars over your 
| : 
| pictures, so that the edges will form frames. At the end of the 
! PT aes | year, you will have a horoscope for each month, and your 
| 
1 | 
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THE SECRET OF BELDEN PLACE 


(Continued from page 701) 


down his cheeks,” the diary said. “‘And we were 
so touched by his gratitude that we could hardly 
keep the tears back either. ‘I’ll pay you back some 
day, Missus Belden,’ he said. ‘I’ll come back 
some day’.” 

“Poor old man!” I said. ‘“‘I wonder if he ever 
did.” 

But fascinating as all this was, just at that moment 
we were more interested in finding out something 
about the missing jewels. They hadn’t disappeared 
until after the war had been over a year or two, so 
we turned the pages hastily to the entries for 1869. 
Every page seemed to hold a story, but we kept 
right on till we came to the entry we were hunting. 

“They ’re gone,’’ we read, “‘the topaz and diamond 
brooch my husband gave me on my wedding day, 
my cameo belt buckle, the string of pearls my 
grandmother brought from England, the amethyst 
earrings, my bracelet and my rings, even my slipper 
buckles. The entire household, including the serv- 
ants, spent Friday in Arlington, attending the fair; 
and when we returned about six o’clock we found the 
remains of a feast that some uninvited guests had 
prepared for themselves in the kitchen. There were 
no other signs of robbers, and at first we believed 
that only harmless tramps had visited us. Later, 
when I found my empty jewel case, we notified the 
sheriff of our loss. He has scoured the county for 
us, and the sheriffs of the adjoining counties have 
joined in the search. They have met with no suc- 
cess whatever, and there seems to be nothing else 
that we can do. I am almost in despair, and spent 
the entire morning darning several foolish little 
rents in the sofa, just to get my mind on something 
else. We have offered a five hundred dollar reward 
for the recovery of the jewels, but I doubt if any 
good will come of it.” 

“Mr. Whitney was right,” I cried. ‘Just think, 
Jimmy! Five hundred dollars reward, and you 
shall have every cent of it for your art course.” 

Patty still had her nose buried in the diary. 
‘**Here’s something else,” she said, ‘‘written about 
a week later.”’ 

And once more the three of us bent our heads 
over the yellowed leaves of the old book. 

““A very strange thing happened to-day, and I 
believe it throws considerable light on the loss of 
the jewels. A little boy came to our door this 
morning, walking all the way from Bufton, ten miles 
down the river. The child wasn’t very clear in his 
explanations, but it seems that a boat had docked 
a few minutes near his father’s farm and an old 
Negro named Jake had come on land to give him 
a message which he was very anxious to have deliv- 
ered to us. Jake, probably the old runaway slave 
we befriended several years ago, is working on an 
Ohio River boat, the name of which the boy was 
unable to tell us; and when it stopped at Fayette- 
ville he had received leave to come up and thank 


(Continued on page 730) 





























GUnel e Jims 
Porsonally Conducted 
CJours to 


5- Children of Scotland 


0. 

EAR that weird wailing of bagpipes? That 
means our ship is nearing the braes and 
banks of Bonnie Scotland, on Uncle 

Jim’s World Tour visiting the children of foreign 
lands. 


Here the rosy-cheeked laddie rides his shaggy 
Shetland pony and wears kilts instead of trousers 
(don’t giggle at. his bare knees and short kilts 
or the little Scotch laddie will frown fiercely). 


Cut out the picture shown above, color i it with cray- 
ons or water colors (° ‘Old Faithful” are the best) 
and paste it in your “Uncle Jim’s World Tour 
Album.” If you have lost yours, or im you haven’t 
written us for one yet, do so »... en 

today. It’s free to you. | 


Our Number 554W Robinson 
Crusoe Box contains water 
colors, wax crayons, water 
dish, outline pictures to col- 
or with color guides, and a 


No.7 brush. All for $1.00. 


The “Robin Hood” box at 
25c and the ‘Dutch Mill” 
and the “‘Circus” boxes at 
50c are the same quality but smaller. 







Dozens of 
other fine crayon or water color sets from 10c up. 
Your dealer should carry them; if not, send the 
money to- us direct and we will forward them, 
postage paid. 


CRAYON COMPANY 


451 HAYES AVE. 
"Oh Fast” SANDUSKY: OHIO 
NEW YORK - DALLAS - SAN FRANCISCO 


THE AMERICAN 


HOME OFFICE 
AND FACTORIES 
4 


ALBUM COUPON 


Dear Uncle Jim 
Box 581, 
Sandusky, Ohio. 
Send me FREE your World Tour Album 


Also send me a ‘‘554W Robinson Crusoe Toy Box’’ for 
which I enclose $1.00. 






CHILD 
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THE HORN LANTERN 


(Continued from page 671) 


and feet to keep the proper path. She was startled 
when a tall clumsy figure came looming through the 
dark, and a big voice, almost carried away by the 
wind, cried out close beside her, 

“A windy night, and all’s well.’ 

“Phineas Wyman,” she called and he, at almost 
the same moment, exclaimed, 

““Bless us, Mistress Cynthia, what are you doing 
abroad on such a night? You should be safe at 
home by your own fire.’ 

““We—we have no fire.’”” She explained to him 
what had happened, whereat he wheeled about, took 
her small hand firmly in his great one, and said, 

“Then it is my business to see that such a brave 
little lass should get it. I will see you safe to Joshua 
Gray’s.”’ 

There was much wonder in good neighbor Gray’s 
kitchen when Cynthia, wet and wind-tossed, came 
tumbling in through the door. Her friends filled up 
a little iron pot with red coals packed in ashes, but 
they begged her earnestly not to go back through the 
storm that night. 

But Cynthia shook her head in strong determina- 
tion. She must go back. She would listen to no 
other plan. With her precious pot of fire bestowed 
under her cloak, she once more ran through the dark 
street, feeling, somehow, warm and happy and 
unafraid, now that her errand was accomplished. It 
was only a few moments later that the little horn 
lantern swung in its place, sending its gallant spark 
through the blackness of the storm-swept street. 

She and her mother sat long by the fire that night, 
the little girl on a stool with her head against her 
mother’s knee. It grew very late. The kitchen 
was bright and cozy and absolutely still, save for 
the roar of the wind outside and the slow crackling 
of the little fire. Cynthia’s eyelids drooped lower 
and lower, and lower still. 

She jumped up suddenly, unable to think what 
had happened. She had dozed away in the com- 
plete quiet of the empty kitchen; now she opened her 
eyes to see a room crowded with people, full of light 
and noise and laughter. Here was a great man in 
a rough coat and a fur cap who threw his arms about 
her and cried, 

“Welcome us home, little Cynthia,”’ 
gay voice of her brother Francis. 

Here was Robin also, grown taller and wider, 
and browned by the sun; here was the whole com- 
pany of banished men, all safe and happy and filling 
the raftered room with echoing laughter. 

“Did I not tell you we would come back in a year 
and a day?” said Francis. ‘‘We have made a safe 
and prosperous place for ourselves far from here, in 
a green valley beside a river. There, when spring 
comes, we will take you, Mother, and Cynthia, to 
live more happily than ever you have here, dwell- 
ing under the shadow of Master Joseph Holt and 
all his straight-laced laws.” 


It was the 
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“But how came you hither in such a storm?” 
Mistress Devens asked. 

“We do not mind a little wind and wet,” Francis 
answered. “It is true, we could scarcely have 
found the house in the dark, had it not been for the 
light before the door. If we had lost our bearings 
and knocked by mistake at Joseph Holt’s gate, then 
there would have been trouble, indeed! But the 
moment we passed the corner and saw the little spark 
of light, Robin and I knew that it could be none 
other than Cynthia’s horn lantern.” 

“It was a good workman who fashioned it so well 
that it would not blow out,” said Cynthia, but her 
brother answered, 

“‘It was a brave maid who hung it before the door 
to light us home.” 

No one must know of that secret visit; but that 
fact scarcely marred the happiness of that gay 
company at the Thanksgiving festival. They had 
brought a great store of provisions from their farm 
lands beyond the hills, ground corn, dried fruit and 
berries, honey and pumpkins and a big wild turkey 
with ruffled bronze wings which Robin stretched out 
to show Cynthia their broad extent. The little girl 
and her mother, with help from many willing hands, 
worked like bees, to bake and roast, to lay the long 
table, to prepare such a feast as that house had 
never known. The storm raged furiously through 
the whole of the next day so that no person walked 
abroad; but behind the barred doors and closed 
shutters of that little cottage below Joseph Holt’s 
garden wall, there was much eating, more happy 
merriment, and most heartfelt thanks to God for 
the joy of that Thanksgiving Day. 

When evening fell and the storm dropped a little, 
it was time for good-byes, not sad ones this time, 
for there was promise that soon they all would dwell 
together again. In the dusk of the evening the 
company silently slipped away, leaving behind them 
only an empty street, lit by the bright spark of a 
swinging horn lantern and echoing the cheery call 
of the night watchman as he came down the lane, 

** All’s well—all’s well.”’ 


CHILD LIFE 
Information Bureau 


CONDUCTED BY 
FLorence GripDLey KNIGHT 


OTHERS! May we help you answer the 
questions of your children? With the 
hope that we may help busy parents, we are 
inaugurating the CHILD LIFE Information 
Bureau. rite us your children’s questions 
that are of an educational nature, and we will 
answer them. Please send them one at a time 
in a separate letter, addressed to the Bureau and 
accompanied by a stamped, self-addressed enve- 
lope. A certain number of the most interesting 
questions we receive, together with their an- 
swers, will appear in this column each issue. 
In no case will the names of the parents be 


published. 


Appress LETTERS TO 


Cuitp Lirz INrorMATION BuREAU 
536 S. Crark STREET 
CHICAGO 
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take chances every day 


For greater safety, use this 
germ-removing toilet soap 


HILDREN can’t play and keep clean, too— 
neither can they escape germs. 


Think of the dirt they get into—the much- 
handled things they must touch. Rugs, banisters, 
toys, pets, books, money—all these, and many 
more things, may leave germs on hands. 


Health authorities list 27 germ diseases that 
hands may spread. See above. 


To avoid needless risks, let your children— 
your whole family—always use Lifebuoy. It 
removes germs as well as dirt. 


Millions enjoy the Lifebuoy 
health habit 


In millions of homes—in over 63,000 schools 
—youngsters are happier, healthier because 
they’ve been taught the Lifebuoy habit. 


Grown-ups, too, delight in Lifebuoy for toilet 
and bath. Besides safeguarding health, its mild 
antiseptic lather makes perspiration odorless— 
keeps complexions clear, fresh, glowing. 


Lifebuoy’s clean, pleasantly hygienic scent— 
which quickly evaporates after rinsing—tells 
you it gives greater safety. You'll quickly learn 
to like it. 


“Use Lifebuoy a week and you'll use it for 


life.”” Get some today. 
Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 
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ZARD! 


The Year ’Round Sled 


A Coasting Thriller in December or July. 
Nothing like it on any hill, 














Zips right over the bare spots with the same cyclone 
speed as on snow. Great sport on dry pavements and 
snow covered hills alike. 















































os plows and shovels have put a big dent in 
coasting since Dad was a boy—but here’s a new 
invention that puts the fun back again. 

Let old man Jiggers, who lives half way down the hill, shovel 
every last snowflake from his sidewalk, if he likes—and 
Wuiuzzarp ‘will zip past his gateposts with lightning speed. 
Little wheels in the runners pick up Wuizzarp where the 
snow leaves off.—And a new kind of steering device guides it 


exactly where you want to go, without bending the runners 
or dragging your feet. 


The boy or girl with a Wuizzarp is the envy of the neighbor- 
hood. Everyone who sees it wants it. It brings more coasting 
fun than you have ever known before and lets you coast the 
whole year “round. 


Now or at Christmastime. 
MAKE THIS A WHIZZARD YEAR! 


PRICE, $10.00 
($11.00 west of Denver) 


Ask your sporting goods dealer about Wuizzarp. If he does 
not have it, write to us direct. We'll see that you are supplied. 


FOR LITTLE TOTS, TOO:— 


WHIZZARD is the ideal winter vehicle 
for small children. Saves Mother’s 
strength when dragging the sled over 
bare sidewalks. Gets the little ones out- 
of-doors more often, because it is so easy 
to carry them on this sled. 


THE POLLACK ROLLER RUNNER SLED CO. Inc. 
11 Beacon Street Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 


Gentlemen: 

Please ship immediately one Wuzzarp, the all-season sled. I am enclosing check or money 
order for $10.00. (If west of Denver, $11.00) [)Please ship C.O.D.L\(Indicate preference) 
You agree to refund my money if I am not thoroughly ented, provided I return the sled in 
good condition within ten days. 
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THE GOLDEN KEY 


(Continued from page 675) 


happiness? Wasn’t this Polly, one of the Five Little 
Peppers? And who made up stories and sold soap 
and threw her parasol down the well and won the 
love of a cross old lady? Rebecca of Sunnybrook 
Farm! And oh, there are many, many others that 
children love just as well as these! Read the good 
old children’s classics and let them be your friends! 


[He stops, smiles, stretches forth his arms and sits down. They all 
applaud him. Then DoctoR DOLITTLE nods to JO and she 
gets up, takes a pinch of PETER’S dust and tosses it over the gate 
again. This time there is gay music in the distance, and the 
heads of new book friends bob up as she talks.]} 


Jo: Old book friends are all very well. Most of 
you seem to know me and the various scrapes I 
was always getting into. But what about our new 
book friends? What about Christopher Robin, the 
little boy whose prancy songs you want to sing all 
day? What about Chi-Wee, the little Indian girl, 
and her plucky, astonishing adventures around her 
desert playground? What about David who took 
a really truly sea voyage and saw many strange 
things? What about the Boy Scout who has a book 
each year full of many interesting happenings? Then 
there is Doctor Dolittle’s friend, Tommy Stubbins— 
there’s a boy who talks with animals and has had 
many a thrilling day and night in strange lands! 
And Barbara, persistent little Barbara, who found 
what lay behind all the seven keyholes! And Jerry, 
who went detecting with Jean one summer and had 
such fun, and such thrills, too! And the Dutch 
Twins—and all the other twins, who had such jolly 
times in so many far-off lands!. And when you meet 
these you will discover so many, many more delight- 
ful new book friends—just around the corner! [Jo 
smiles, waves good-bye to the heads in the archway, and 
sils down, while the others applaud.| 

PETER (blowing kisses to the archway): Old friends, 
new friends! But where are the elves and fairies? 
Like pages of prancing poetry, they give us star 
thoughts, too! [He jumps up, and scatters the magic 
dust around the garden. In the distance the soft 
strains of Dvorak’s “‘Humoresque’ is heard from a 
violin.| Come, fairies, Puck, Oberon, Mustardseed! 
Come, Cinderella and Aladdin! Come, Sleeping 
Beauty, wake up for Peter! Here, Tinker Bell! 
Flutterfly and Silver Wing! Fairies keep your eyes 
bright for beauty and make songs sing in your 
hearts! Come and dance for Peter Pan! 

[The music grows louder now, and the fairies dance in, all white 
and silvery, singing, to the tune of ‘“‘Humoresque’’: 
Once a little dream ago 
When Tinker Bell flew to and fro 
And Fairyland was just across the way, 
In a greenwood, shy and cool, 
Beside a silver starlit pool, 
The fairies tiptoed out to play! 


Ding-dong! Puck pranced there, 
Titania, she danced there, 
And wood elves were entranced there 
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In their shimmer-shoon; 
With brownies from far lands 
And queens from star lands 

And twinkletoes from miles behind the moon... 


Once a little dream ago 
When Make Believe was Truly So 
And Fairyland was just across the way, 
Cinderella and Boy Blue 
And other fairy book friends, too, 
Would beckon you to come and play! 
[The FAIRIES dance off the stage at the left, beckoning. PETER 


and the children start after them, then remember where they are, 
and come back. PETER blows them kisses. So does ANNABEL.]| 


Doctor DOLITTLE: Alice, have you discovered 
the golden key to unlock the happiest hours? 
ALICE (rising shyly, smiling and feeling for some 


treasure in her pocket): Oh, I truly think so! I have 
it right in my pocket! [Jn the distance Mendelsohn’s 
“Spring Song’ sounds triumphanily.| You see, old 


book friends—so many are worth knowing well. 
And new book friends are jolly friends too. And fairy 
books are very, very dear. But on our home book- 
shelves we can only have our favorites to love and read 
over and over again. And we want to read and get 
acquainted with many others, too. Ifwe don’t, think 
of all the friends we will never meet, whose books 
we'll never buy! But with these [She distributes 
some litile slips to each child.| you have the key to a 
wonderful Bookland where you can get acquainted 
with all the best book friends of the world! 
ANNABEL: What is it, Shirley, what is it? 
SHIRLEY: How do you use it? (listening to the 
music)—Listen, the book friends like the plan! 
ALICE: Go to your public library and exchange 
this for a library card—the Golden Key to your new 
Bookland! 
ANNABEL: It is! It is! It is the Golden Key! 
JOHN: We can borrow any book with this! 
BROWNIE (putting on ALICE a flower wreath and a 
flower-trimmed cape): You win. 
Doctor DOLITTLE (handing her the key): The 
Golden Key! 
ALL: Hurrah, for Alice and her Golden Key! 
[Some of the FAIRIES and Magic Arch book friends appear and 
joyously join hands with the others, to dance around ALICE, 
laughing, and singing to the tune of “‘Hark, Hark, the Lark’’): 
Hurray! Hurray! 
We'll say to-day, 
And celebrate with glee; 
We'll sing and cheer 
For you, my dear, 
Who found the Golden Key, 
Who found the Golden Key! 


And here and there 
And everywhere 
The children we shall see 
Who'll say hurray 
Because to-day 
You found the Golden Key! 
Hurray! Hurray! 
You found the Golden Key! 
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MOSIENY 


SPECIALLY PRICED By THEHALP DOZEN 


J'*J OLATER 
415 Fifth Avenue 
15 Bast 57th Street 
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Please send me your latest Fairy Booklet. 
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ere Wwe come~ 


the Cfairy riders 


"RE the happy owners of Fairy Bikes 
—velocipedes, scooters, tricycles, kiddie 
cars—every one of them a beauty—each rides 
so gracefully, quietly, speedily because only 
Fairy Bikes are made exactly like us kiddies 
want them and they last the way parents 
hope they will.” 
Before school and after, you'll love to ride in 
the open air and glorious sunshine, racing 
with the wind—it’s surely great sport with 
a Fairy. Even little brother or sister, though 
too young to go to school, can have a Fairy 


Baby Bike, Scooter or Kiddie Car to ride on. 


Why notsay to your Mother and Dad:“I want 
to pick outaFairy Vehicle for deliveryonChrist- 
mas Day or sooner if I may. Send away for 
the Fairy Booklet for me. Here’s the coupon:” 


To THE COLSON CO., Elyria, Ohio 
I would like more information about 
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A THANKSGIVING PARTY IN 
MUSIC LAND 


(Continued from page 681) 


I believe that last statement to be equally 
true of the smiling music master who has just 
stepped in, Mr. Edgar Stillman Kelley. He it is 
who has set the world famous story of ‘‘Pilgrim’s 
Progress” to great music. He it is who has made 
a deep study of Chinese music, and used many of 
its peculiar effects in his brilliant orchestral pieces. 

With a hearty, “‘How do you do?” there steps in 
a large man with snow-white hair. He has the mind 
of a scholar and the heart of a child—Mr. Adolph 
Weidig, composer of musical works for children as 
well as for great orchestras and choruses. In five 
minutes some one or two of you will be sitting on 
Mr. Weidig’s knee, and forgetting the dignified place 
he holds as a composer, you will be talking to him 
as your sympathetic friend, and as the splendid man 
who painted in tones those merry musical pictures 
for youngsters who like circuses, clowns and bare- 
back riders. (And are there any youngsters who 
do not like circuses? The grown-up youngster who 
is writing this article never misses one.) 

And now Mrs. Eames is greeting the last of our 
delightful composer-guests. They are busy and 
honored men in the field of American music— 
Eric De Lamarter, Dr. Arne Oldberg, and Mortimer 
Wilson. Thousands of you have enjoyed the screen 
picture of “‘The Thief of Bagdad”’ and ‘‘The Black 
Pirate’; Mr. Wilson wrote the colorful music which 
accompanies them. Now, children, while I play a 
Sioux Indian war-dance, you rush to the ice cream 
and cake, but as I play I am thinking happy thoughts 
of these composer-friends, and how proud you should 
be of their music, for they are all your countrymen. 

Hello! Here are some late comers! You prob- 
ably know them by name, or through their music, 
and since they came by magic across the Atlantic 
Ocean (in spirit, at least) and did it just to meet 
you children, and also to be my guests, we 
understand their late arrival. I shall bring them 
straight to the dining room, for they must be very 
hungry by this time. First, let me introduce the 
handsome, middle-aged man with the laughing 
Irish eyes, Mr. Norman O’Neill, of London, who 
wrote the unforgettable music to Maeterlinck’s 
children’s play, “‘The Blue Bird,’ and many com- 
positions played and loved by the children of Eng- 
land, France, and America. With Mr. O’Neill is 
another brilliant Londoner, Joseph Holbrook, who 
can, and does write the loveliest music you most 
ever heard, for both big and little folk. And now, 
children, stop eating, and stand at attention, for we 
all wish to honor these last two musical personages 
who so honor us by being our guests. Monsieur 
Vincent D’Indy, the master-composer of France, 
a dignified gentleman whose face radiates kindliness 
and modesty, greets us all with gentleness and grace, 
and asks you to please speak French if you would 
talk freely with him. He does know some English 
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and German, so you and he will get along famously. 
(Please take my advice right now, children, and 
learn to speak French or German, or both, and 
commence to-day.) 

And this last gentleman I am leading to the center 
of the room? No need is there to introduce dear 
Mr. Paderewski! You are cheering already. I 
hear you, and my eyes are filled with tears of love 
and loyalty. Give him your hearts as well as your 
hands, children of America, for he is one of the 
dearest and most understanding friends children 
ever had. Beaming his appreciation of your wel- 
come, Ignace Paderewski, the great Polish patriot, 
pianist, and composer, stands, awaiting silence. 
When all is quiet he embraces you in genuine 
affection with one mighty sweep of his arms, and 
so he greets you. Then he speaks, and in loving 
words he bids you be proud of your country’s music 
and musicians; he urges you to be loyal to your 
country’s folk songs and to American composers, as 
you are to your flag; to study and work unceasingly 
for success in whatever study or good work you 
undertake, and to be honest, true and brave. Such 
words from the great Paderewski can never be 
forgotten, and after he has spoken them he becomes 
as one of you, and it is just loads of fun to be with 
him. I should not be surprised if he would play his 
world-renowned “Minuet” for you as soon as we 
go back into the music room. 

Presto! The party is over, and you are at home, 
safe and sound. This has been a jolly party, and 
we are going to give another if you will all come. 
I’ve had a frabjous time, and I hope you have. 
Good night! 


W 
THE CHILD AND NATURE 


(Continued from page 707) 


cratic sport of “hiking” or to the study of natural 
history, it will be so much the better. In England 
and Europe such clubs are to be found everywhere. 
We, of course, have our Boy Scouts, but nature 
study is only a part of their program. But there is 
no reason why a child of executive ability should not 
organize a natural history club among his friends. 

And while such a study as we have outlined here 
is in a sense an amusement, it is also a spiritual and 
mental discipline and will give the child an orienta- 
tion toward his world that many older people lack. 
It will create a mental outlook that will expand as 
the child grows older and that will forever keep him 
from that terrible fate—and it is a sin as well as a 
fate—of being “‘bored.”’ 

Indeed, to anyone who has learned to love Nature, 
it must seem incredible that there are people who 
confess unblushingly that they suffer from bore- 
dom, people who are blind to the everyday miracles 
of life. 
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The Adventures of 


Bob and Betty 


HY, there’s nothing to 
a hold-up,” said Bob 
swaggeringly. “The people 
you hold up are always so 
scared that a bandit doesn’t 
have to be brave.” 
“Ho! Ho!” laughed Red 
Tube. 
“‘How you do talk!” said 
Betty. ‘‘You’ve never been 


X 


a bandit, have you? You’ve 
never held anybody up, have 
you?” 

““No-o-0,”’ said Bob, “‘but I 
bet I could. Why, I bet I 
could hold Nurse up with a 
tooth brush instead of a gun!” 

“You could not,” said Red 
Tube. ‘“‘Nurse is a smart 
woman—I’ll bet you my new 
marbles you can’t.” 

‘““Taken!’’ shouted Bob. 

“Tonight when Nurse comes 
home from town, I’ll hold her 
up just as she cuts across the 
Joneses’ vacant lot. You and 
Betty can hide in the bushes 
and watch me.” 

About dusk Bob left the 
house with a short pair of 
stilts, a red bandanna, a great 
black coat of his father’s, a 
grey slouch hat, and a tooth 


and Red Tube 


brush. He walked down the 
street, cut into the vacant lot 
down on the next block, and 
slunk into the shadows behind 
a huge tree there. 

Not long after, two other 
little figures came down the 
street and glided into the 
shadows. 

It was good and dark when 
Nurse came home from town— 
she was walking at a good clip, 
for she always hated to cross 
that vacant lot after dark. 
Closer and closer to the 
deserted spot she came. Her 
heart went bump, bump—and 
then suddenly bang, 

A huge man stepped from 
behind a tree—a huge man all 
in black with only two shining 
eyes showing above a handker- 
chief that covered his whole 





face. “Halt,” said the man 
in a strange, deep voice. 
“Don’t be frightened, my 
good lady; I won’t take every- 
thing you have—but would 
you give me some little keep- 
sake, something to remember 
you by?” 

“Why, yes,” said Nurse, 
“‘here’s some Ribbon Dental 
Cream to go on that tooth 
brush that you have there in 
your hand.” 


@ Then Nurse laughed—and 
2 there was an answering echo 
@ of laughter from the shadows 
on Joneses’ vacant lot. 
hae If you send in the coupon below, Red Tube Jr., will 


come to your home—and with him will come the 
Zingo Book—a fairy story. 









COLGATE & COMPANY, Dept. 211-K 
595 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Please send me FREE a sample 
tube of Colgate’s Ribbon Dental 
Cream and also a Zingo Book. 
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“Character 


East Pike, 


SCOTTISH 
TERRIER 


The ideal dog for 
children. Young Stock 


now ready. 


Prices reasonable 


LOGANBRAE KENNELS 


Rutland, Vt. 


Shomont White Collies Love Kiddies 
makes our Scotch Col- 


This one quality 
lies rare 


the *'Aces’’ of all dog-dom 
op eh Pai 


rs not 


rain lists now. 


ENNELS 


Box147 , Monticelio, lowa 





You can Epos Sie Sixty Police puppies; papers to register. Im- 


get a better dog. 

$25.00. Bred females $75.00. White pups $50.00. 

UN BEAM FARM Grown white male $150.00. References fur- 
TRONG HEART KENNELS nished. Shipped C. O. D. on approval. 

New Brunswick, N.J. 



















This Is Me 


I may belittle and soft a 
But my heart is big and 


enough 


PEKINGESE 


nd plump, 
true. 


My mistress says now I'm quite big 


To loons e my dear mother—for you. 





















Beagle, Boston Terrier, 





ONE BRUSH B-22-C SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


CHILD LIFE 
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MY LITTLE PUPPY 
| HAVE a little puppy 


Whose name is Duffy, 
He has white hair 
And is very fluffy. 


MARY JANE CUMMIN 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


Classy WIRE-HAIRED Puppies 


BY BY THEGREAT CHAMPION 


TRUE SPORT 
Strong, Healthy, Playful 
Farm Raised Puppies. Very 





reasonable, guaranteed to 
lease. Ch. Tree Sport at 
d, Fee $25. 


ALSO POLICE PUPPIES 


‘‘Strong Heart”’ Police Dogs HANNAFORD POLICE 


DOG KENNELS 


ported and Domestic Breeding, by nephew of 
Strongheart. All colors. Females $15. males 


THOMAS H. DAILEY 
Hannaford N. Dakota 


BEAUTIFUL 


White Collie puppies, selling at 
half price to make room in kennels. 
rize-winning stock at St. Louis 
Exposition. 
Inoculated against distemper 
LEARMONT KENNELS 
VALLEY PARK, MISSOURI 


Write at once for descriptions and 
pictures from the largest and best 
appointed kennels in the world. 


$25 up 
MRS. MABEL A. BAXTER 


Telephone 418 
Great Neck, Long Island 


WATSON’S 


DOG 


BRUSHES 


It keeps dog Sanitary—Good Natured—Hair Smooth and Clean. 
COMBINATION BOXES CONTAIN TWO BRUSHES ONE DOLLAR. West of Mississippi River $1.13. 


Bull Dog. Bull Terrier, Fox Terrier Smooth, Dalmatian, Fox Hound, 
o 


Grey 


und, Pinscher Doberman, Pointer. 

COMBINATION BOXES CONTAIN TWO BRUSHES TWO DOLLARS. West of Mississippi River $2.23. 
Airedale, Cairn Terrier, Chow, Collie, Eskimo, Setter, Shepherd, German Police, Newfoundland, 
____ Sealyham Terrier, St. Bernard, W 

COMBINATION BOXES CONTAIN THREE BRUSHES TWO DOLLARS. West of Mississippi River $2.23. 


olfhound. 


____ Pekingese, Pomeranians, Wasco Special. __ 


WASCO LARGE COMBINATION CONTAINS SIX BRUSHES THREE DOLLARS. 


West of Mississippi River $3.23. 


GREAT DANE BRUSH B-25-C SIXTY CENTS. West of Mississippi River SEVENTY THREE CENTS. 


‘West of Mississippi River EIGHTY EIGHT CENTS. 
Fox Terrier Wire, Irish Terrier, Scottish Terrier, Pinscher Wire, Welsh Terrier. 


ONE BRUSH LONG HAIR DOGS C-21-CD $1.10. West of Mississippi River $1.33. 


__Chesapeake Bay, Samoyedes, Spaniels. 





Mention Child Life when ordering—if brushes are not satisfactory, money refunded and return postage sent. 
L. S. WATSON MFG. .CO. 


* * Leicester, Mass. 











CASWELL KENNELS, Toledo, Ohio 
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eamesaoet PUPPIES 


Complete the 
happiness of your 
family with a set- 
ter puppy--a 
pleasure for the 
children—a_pro- 
tection for mother 
—a pal for father 
on that hunting 
trip. 
RED ROSE KENNELS 
ae Pa. 
D. » HA Nissley, D . D. S. Owner 





A a A BEAUTIFUL 
affectionate dog. 
A natural pal, very 
playful, peppy and 
a natural trick dog. 
Havealmosthuman 
intelligence. We 
also have Chows, 
Collies,Fox Terriers 
and other breeds as 
well. Send 10c for 

our new illustrated catalog on reduced 

prices, care, feeding and diseases of dogs. 

We ship on approval and guarantee safe 
@ delivery and satisfaction. 


BROCKWAY'S KENNELS 
Box 317 Baidwin, Kansas 





Boston Terriers 


A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, of the best possible breed- 
ing. Prices $30.00 up. 


Send stamp for illustrated circular. 


MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box 195, a Cc, att Mass. 


COLLIES 


Safest dog for children. 



















Wire-Haired Fox Terriers 
and Scottish Terriers 
Pups for Sale, $20 and up 


Of the NORTH DOG FARM 
Desplaines, Ill. Route 2 








DOBERMAN 
PINSCHERS 
A real guardian and companion. 
No other dog equal to him for 
children, car or house. Affec- 
tionate, kind and gentle, yet, a 
wonderful guard. Puppies and 
Brood matrons for sale. 

Folder giving brief history and 
characteristics. Price 10c. 


DUNCAN KENNELS, Paris, Ky. 


Half Price to Make Room 


Airedales 2 mos. $15.00 4 mos.$ 25.00 
Police 2 mos.... 28.50 3 mos. 39.00 
















Willsend C.O.D.ifsmall deposit 
is sent, nothing less than $10.00. 
Guarantee safe delivery all pedi- 
greed pups. All males. 
MAPLEWOOD KENNELS 
Medway, Mass. 
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CHILD LIFE KITCHEN 
(Continued from page 691) 
may use. Carrots, beans, peas, corn—any will be good. If 
there are none, cook enough of whichever is most convenient. 
We like carrots or peas best, but you might have another choice. 

Brown the bacon bits daintily, using a frying pan. 

Add onion and celery and brown slightly. 

Add 1 cupful of water; pour all into a stewpan and boil gently 
for 15 minutes. 

During this time, dissolve 14 cupful of flour in 1% cupful of 
milk. Stir till therearenolumps. If in doubt, pour the mixture 
through a-strainer. 

To the cooking mixture add 1 teaspoonful salt 

I cupful cooked vegetables 
I quart of milk 
1 can of clams. 

Bring to a slow boil, being careful not to scorch the milk. 

Stir in the dissolved flour and boil gently for 5 minutes. 

Serve at once in deep soup bowls and garnish with cracker 
crumbs which have been slightly browned. This recipe will 
serve four or five persons, depending on the generosity of the 
portions. 


You will like this recipe so well that you will want 
to cook it often. Try using shrimps or oysters instead 
of the clams, sometimes, when you want variety. 
It is very good for Sunday night tea. You will 
always want to plan a sweet salad or dessert, and 
not much else, to serve after chowder. 


THE CHEERFUL PIE 


By ELEANOR HAMMOND 


LUM Pudding said 
To Pumpkin Pie, 
“You really are not 
So good as I! 


“You have to stay 
In a pie crust case! 

You have cinnamon freckles 
All over your face!”’ 


But the Pie just grinned 
And said, ‘I hear 
Thanksgiving Day 
Is drawing near— 





“And you may find out 
Upon that day 

That I’m the favorite 

Anyway!” 










—— 


Fun every day in the year 


with this 
FOX PLAY GUN! 


Bright days or rainy days—summer or 
winter —you’ll enjoy playing with a 
Fox Play Gun. 

You can use it outdoors or in the 
house. It won’t hurt anybody or do 
any damage. Won’t even break glass- 
ware. But it’s great for playing games 
and for target practice! 


The Fox Play Gun is different from 
any other plaything you ever had. It’s 
a “real”? double-barrel, breech-loading 
shot gun—looks just like a big Fox 
Gun. Loads and works like a big gun, 
too, but it’s 


Absolutely Harmless 
Shoots little, light wooden balls 


from true-to-life spring-powered 
“shells.”” No powder—no danger. Has 
double triggers, steel barrels and hard- 
wood stock, and it’s made to last a 
long time. 


Ask your Dad to bring you a Fox Play 
Gun from the nearest toy, sporting 
goods or department store. Or it can be 
ordered from us. The price is $3.75, 
which includes an attractive target and 
an ample supply of “ammunition.” 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 


4712 N. 18th Street 
Philadelphia 
Makers of the famous Fox Shot Gun 






















This folder tells all 
about the Fox Play 
Gun. Write for your 
copy — free. 





hildren just will eat 
sweets - - Hereare “yummy” 
desserts that are actually 


good forthem - 


Lace Molasses Wafers 


Slowly heat to boiling point 
1 cup Brer Rabbit Molasses, 


from fire. Add 2 cups flour, 
1 teaspoon baking powder, 
14 teaspoon soda sifted to- 
gether. Stir well. Set pan in 
hot water to keep batter 
soft. On buttered baking 
sheets drop 14 teaspoons 3 
inches apart. Bake in mod- 
erate oven till brown. 
Coolslightly. Lift carefully 
with thin knife. 


HE happiest way to satisfy your 

child’s natural craving for sweets is 
to give him wholesome desserts he 
really likes. 


Children particularly love the teasing 
fragrance, the real plantation flavor of 
Brer Rabbit Molasses. And they should 
have all they want of this simple, natural 
sweet. For Brer Rabbit Molasses retains 
all the iron and lime of the sugar cane, 
so good for little growing bodies. 


With Brer Rabbit you can make any 
number of simple, delicious desserts. 


Brer Rabbit Molasses comes in two 
grades: Gold Label—a light molasses for 
the table and fancy cooking. Green Label 
—darker, with a stronger flavor. 


Brer Rabbit Molasses 


Booklet containing amusing Brer Rabbit story 
FREE- 


for children, and many delicious recipes 


a 













PENICK & FORD, Dept. C-@ 
New Orleans, La. 


Please send me the free book of new and 
easy -to-make recipes for using Brer Rabbit 
Molasses. 
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A PAIR OF MOCCASINS 


(Continued from page 678) 


from the settlers farther on. Bess and the other 
cows and horses were kept locked in the barn 
instead of being sent to pasture. But no one came 
to molest them. About noon the Indians broke 
camp, and Esther saw them coming to her house 
again, their ponies half lost in a cloud of dust. 

““We’re in for it now,” said her father, “‘but the 
neighbors have promised me to come if there is 
any trouble.” 

The Indians drew up in front of the door, sitting 
motionless on their stocky ponies. Only one dis- 
mounted. It was Chief Cloudy Dawn himself. 
He was holding something in his hand. He came 
and rapped on the door. Mr. Morse opened it 
halfway, not quite knowing what to expect. The 
chief’s solemn face wrinkled into a quaint smile, 
and he held out his great hand. On the palm lay 
a tiny pair of beaded moccasins for baby Jane. 

“Good luck,” said the Indian, putting the moc- 
casins into Mr. Morse’s hands. Then he turned 
away, mounted his pony, and they all rode away 
in a cloud of dust. And the Indians never again 
troubled the white settlers in that valley. 

Esther and Janey are grown up now and have 
children of their own, but there are still many old 
settlers who remember how baby Jane made friends 
with the Indian chief and saved the settlers’ cattle. 
And there is nothing Janey’s children like so much 
as to be allowed to wear the little moccasins and 
hear once more about Cloudy Dawn. 


m 
THE SECRET OF BELDEN PLACE 


(Continued from page 721) 

us for what we had once done for him. That was 
last Friday, the day we were in Arlington, and of 
course he found none of us at home. But he did 
find—”’ 

“Why, what’s the matter?” Jimmy said. 
thing’s gone.” 

‘“*I—I don’t understand,” I stammered. 

But the minute I said it, I knew that I did under- 
stand. Several pages had been cut from the diary 
of Great-grandmother Belden’s, and with them was 
gone the secret of the missing jewels. 


(Part III of ‘The Secret of Belden Place,” will 
appear in the December issue of CHILD LIFE.) 


We UH 
AUTUMN 


DOROTHY ALDIS 
H, COLORED leaves are on the ground, 
Pink, yellow, red, 
And I’ll sit down and make a crown 
To put upon my head, 


**Some- 


And then go running down the street 
And sing a loud song, 

And feel the pounding of my feet 
And pull the wind along. 
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Toys and 


ERE’S fun for all the chil- 
dren, indoors or outdoors, 

rainorshine. “*PITCH-EM"— 
the harmless game of pitching 
horseshoes—consists of four 
moulded rubber horseshoes, 534 
in. size, reinforced inside with 
steel wire so they cannot break, 
and two green-enameled metal 
plates with nickel-plated pegs. 
Just set them up anywhere and 
thefun begins! Played accord- 
ing to regular rules printed 
on the cover of the box. All 
complete for $1.00 Be sure ( 
to ask for “PITCH’EM,” 
and look for the box with 
the cover like the picture. A 

“GYM” Horseshoes are BOWLER ANDY 
larger and heavier, 6)4 in. / > MILL; a wonderful 
size; for older chil- 8 7 5 } i automatic marble toy. 
dren. They cost “>> sib , Operates by gravity; 
$2.00 complete. ‘ 4 the elevator travels up 
aaellioamal and down and the mill 
fan turns continously as 
long as the chute is kept 
supplied with marbles. 
Toy is 21 in. high; made 
entirely of colored 
metal. Price $1.50, in- 
cluding eight steel 
marbles. 


Playthings that make 
Playtime Happier! 


ERE are just a few of a large selection of ‘‘Sandy Andy” Toys and 
Games—those fascinating playtime companions which make the chil- 
dren’s play seem real; which never lose their charm and attractiveness in 
childish minds. In “Sandy Andy” Toys and Games one can find some- 
thing suitable for girls and boys of every age, and every toy and game is 














BOVE isthe No. 57A 
































‘i ERE is the““Sandy Andy” Laun- so interesting it is always new, so substantially made it will give pleasure 
Fy 1 dry Set, No. 3. Consists of 8 for a long time. a 
pieces: enameled metal Wash Tub, Look for them when you visit the toy store. The trade mark name—"Sandy 
Sol’ Seal Clahen Px’ a Andy”—on each box is your means of identification and your guarantee of 
ized Wringer with Rubber Rollers, the genuine. We will be glad to send any of the toys or games shown 
Clothes Basket, Ironing Board and here, prepaid upon receipt of price, if they are not obtainable in your locality. 


Iron. All complete. $3.25. Outside the United States, add twenty-five percent to these prices. 


Write for a free copy of the ‘Sandy Andy" Toy News; 
HIS “Sandy Andy” Vacuum a miniature newspaper full of the latest news about toys, 
cleaner is just like a big one! 


Work fricti d ion, and 
salkaes tas tiie oh eee tek aoe WOLVERINE SUPPLY & MEG., CO. 
ashes when pushed along the floor. 1202 Western Avenue Pittsburgh, Pa. 


28% in. high; beautiful enamel 
finish in colors. Price $2.50 at the 


aaalaeata THESE children are playing SPEED BOAT 

- RACE, the new race game, over a regular course 
with realistic hazards and penalties. Board is 1644 
in. square, made of beautifully colored, unbreakable 
and sanitary metal, with checker board on reverse 
side. Six speed boats and a box of checkers 
included. Price $1.00. 











THs is the ever-popular 
“Sandy Andy”’ Incline, No. 
76A. Toy is 14% in. high; 
made of colored metal. Comes 
in a box which opens flat to form a 
ears Can of sand included. 

















Pretend this is a 
mountain that you 
are going to climb 


It is a magic mountain, for from the top 









of it you can step into any land you wish. 


The ancient Greeks gave it the name 
of Parnassus, and they said that Apollo 
and the Muses lived there. 





































In other words, Parnassus was the 
home of the Arts. So now the world of 
books is called Parnassus. 


And from its peak you can reach any 
land you care to. 


You can go to the wonderful Land of 
Oz, for instance, and meet the jolly 
Scarecrow and the big-hearted Tin Wood- 
man. (There is a fine new book called 
The Gnome King of Oz, which your book- 
seller has for $1.60.) 


And you can go to delightful Teenie 
Weenie Land, where the people are not 
much larger than your thumb. (The 
newest of these stories is Alice and the 
Teenie Weenies, and the book store 


charges $1.00 for it.) 


And you can go to the circus with that 
darling little boy Skeezix and his uncle 
Walt. (Skeezix at the Circus, which costs 
$1.00, is the book to ask for.) 


Oh, there are many splendid places to 
go, once you climb Parnassus. And a 
good book will take you there. 


Send for a free copy of THE 
OZMOPOLITAN, official 
newspaper of the Land of Oz. 


CHICAGO REILLY & LEE rewvyorx 


Book Publishers 
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All Aboard 
for 
Bookland 





NOW WE ARE SIX 
By A. A. MILNE 
Illustrated by E. H. Shepard 


More charming and whimsical verse about Chris- 


topher Robin and Winnie the Pooh. $2.00 
Boxed with WHEN WE WERE VERY YOUNG 
and WINNIE THE POOH. $6.00 
Any two boxed. $4.00 


THE MAGIC PAWNSHOP 
By RACHEL FIELD 


Colored illustrations. As fan- 
tastic and delightful as Barrie's 
PETER PAN. $2.00 


MRS. LEICESTER’S 


SCHOOL 
By CHARLES and MARY LAMB 


Illustrated in color. 
A reprint of a popular book. $3.00 


RED TOP RANCH 
By MINNA C. SMITH 
The story of a girl on a ranchin Wyoming. $1.75 


GAY-NECK 
By DHAN GOPAL MUKERJI 





A vivid tale 
of an Indian 


= boy, Calcutta 
illustrations. and the ter- 


rific struggle 
for life in the 
jungle. $2.25 





GIRLS WHO DID 
By HELEN FERRIS and VIRGINIA MOORE 
A “first aid" in helping thechoiceofacareer $2.50 


ALISON BLAIR 
By GERTRUDE CROMFIELD 


Ayoung girl's exciting adventures during the French 
and Indian Wars. $2.00 


THE WIND THAT WOULDN’T BLOW 
By ARTHUR CHRISMAN 


Silhouettes. 


More clever and amusing Chinese 
stories by the author of SHEN OF 
THE SEA which won last year's 
John Newbery medal. $2.50 


HIGH DAYS AND HOLIDAYS 
By FLORENCE ADAMS and ELIZABETH McCARRICK 


This anthology of poems compiled by two librarians 
suitable for holiday use fills a long felt want. $2.00 


THE LITTLE LONG AGO 
By LAURA SPENCER PORTER 


A story of childhood for 
“grown-up children,” 
Original, wistful and elu- 
sive in its appeal. $5.00 





DUTTON - New York 
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OUR BOOK FRIENDS 
(Continued from page 689) 

His love for his work, his ideals, shine through every 

circumstance of his journey and his return to 

America. 

Smoky is a new friend who instantly wins favor, 
and now has fame, as the book which won the 
John Newbery Medal for the best children’s book of 
the year. You will love the smoke-colored cow 
pony and his human friend, Clint. Evil touches 
the lovable, intelligent horse, and changes him for 
a time into an outlaw, but at the end we see Smoky 
once more happy and care-free as the day is long. 
Gay-Neck, the story of a pigeon, Sarah’s Dakin (Dakin 
is a remarkable Collie dog) and To and Again are 
other animal stories to which we pledge our friend- 
ship. The Bremen Band, which is only one of a 
dozen charming picture books called ‘‘The Happy 
Hour Books,” concerns a donkey, a dog, a cat, 
and a rooster who join forces and hit upon a very 
clever plan. You have read the story before but 
you have not seen the gay, lively, humorous pictures 
drawn by Frank Dobias. The Steadfast Tin Soldier 
is another of the same series. Jack and the Beanstalk, 
Chicken Little, Little Black Sambo—you will be happy 
to own one or a dozen of them. Not the least in 
their favor is the fact that ‘“‘The Happy Hour 
Books” are very inexpensive and at the same time 
hold their own as artistic and literary productions. 
If your sympathy is with Henry van Dyke, who as 
a boy liked best that part of the Scripture which 
concerned the loaves and the fishes, you will enjoy 
The Young Folks’ Book of Fishes. After reading 
that you will better understand the expression, 
“Dead as a herring,’ and when you again go to the 
aquarium you will examine more closely the little 
sea horse and the pilot fish. 

There is another book this season which has won 
a notable prize and that is The Trade Wind by 
Cornelia Meigs. No one who seizes upon stories of 
adventure will care to miss this tale of a boy and 
his father, of exciting New England life just before 
the outbreak of the Revolution, and, most of all, of 
adventure upon the high seas. Another thrilling 
tale is Captain Blood by Sabatini. It belongs with 
Martin Hyde, The Duke’s Messenger and will make 
you turn a deaf ear to duty and a blind eye to all 
other pleasures until you have read to the last page. 

Two rare books of poetry which ask rare friends 
to their feast are The Winged Horse and Poetry’s 
Plea for Animals. Behind the poems there is a 
deeper note—a tenderness and love of life, a brother- 
hood which children quickly understand. We like 
those books because they come to us and become 
a part of what we feel and remember. 


CHILDREN’S BOOKS AWARDED THE 
NEWBERY MEDAL 


Story of Mankind Hendrik W. Van Loon 
BONI & LIVERIGHT, NEW YORK 

Shen of the Sea Arthur Bowie Chrisman 
E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, NEW YORK 

Voyages of Doctor Dolittle Hugh Lofting 

FREDERICK A. STOKES, NEW YORK 

Tales from Silver Lands- - - - =- - - 

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPANY, NEW YORK 

- - - = = = te ee ee ee Will James 

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK 


(Continued on page 736) 


Smoky 
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Patnams Boy’s Books 


David Goes to 
Baffin Land 


By DAVID BINNEY PUTNAM 


Lucky David makes another voyage North to the 
remote regions of Fox Basin and Western Baffin Land, 
where white men have never been before. Adven- 
turous exploration along unknown Arctic shores. 
Profusely illustrated. $1.75. 


Other Books by the same Author 


David Goes to Greenland 
Illustrated $1.75 


David Goes Voyaging 


Illustrated $1.75 


Deric with the 


Indians 
By DERIC NUSBAUM 
Fourteen-year-old Deric describes his 
experiences with Indian friends in the 
Southwest, and his adventures and 


discoveries as an archaeologist. _Illus- 
trated. $1.75 


Deric in Mesa Verde 
By DERIC NUSBAUM. 





Illustrated. $1.75 


Bob North Starts Exploring 


By ROBERT CARVER NORTH. Illlustrated. $1.75 


Among the Alps with Bradford 


By BRADFORD WASHBURN $1.75 
By COL. CHARLES A 


“WE” LINDBERGH 


Lindbergh’s own story. 
is proud to read and own. 


Illustrated. 


A book every American boy 


Illustrated. $2.50 





Other Putnam Books for Children 
Let’s Pretend 


ee Poems by GEORGETTE AGNEW 


Illustrated by ERNEST H. SHEPARD, 
illustrator of “When We Were Very Young.” 


A charming volume of quaint, fanciful poems about children. $1.75 


The Road to Fairyland 


By ERICA FAY 


Fairy stories dedicated to all children between the ages 
of seven and seventy. $1.75 


Jataka Tales Out of Old India 
Retold by MARGUERITE ASPINWALL 


Stimulating folk tales for boy and girl readers. Quaint 
illustrations. $1.75 


Mother Goose Circus Parade 
By C. F. PRITCHARD and W. C. WHITE 


The story of the parade and circus that Mother Goose holds every year. 
Illustrated. $2.00. 


G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS 


2 West 45 Street 


New York 
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YOUR DRESS AND DOLLY'S 


Designed by CHIQUET. With patterns. 
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peccy is very interested in her clothes and likes every pleat which to keep all sorts of choice trinkets and, incidentally, hold 


and gather in place. She is quite satisfied with the taffeta the side pleats in place. 


frock she is wearing. It has a quaint bolero jacket and full Wouldn't you like to look in your mirror and see a frock like 
gathered skirt, both of which have deep scallops for trimming. Peggy's? 


Nothing is prettier than wool challis. Peggy's has just a touch Patterns for all three dresses come in following sizes: 
of shirring and bands of velvet ribbon the same color as the 


Pattern No. 5794, 4 sizes, 6, 8, 10, and 12 years. 
flowers in it. 


Pattern No. 5842, 4 sizes, 6, 8, 10, and 12 years. 
Her wool crepe school dress has two remarkable pockets in Pattern No. 5922, 4 sizes, 4, 6, 8, and 10 years 


‘Alll patterns are 20 cents each from CHILD LIFE, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago. 
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INN 


By John Dukes MtKee 


DIRECTIONS 


Mot the page on strong paper and make the two 
pieces. Nowrun a pin through the black dot under- 
neath the sign on the house, and then through the black 
dot underneath the boy. Now bend the pin so that it will 
not slip out, or, better still, stick a piece of cork or rubber 


on the pin. Now place the bottom of the toy against 
any flat surface and rock to and fro. The gobblers will 
gobble their food and the boy will act undecided as to 
which of the two turkeys to take for his Thanksgiving 
dinner. 
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*SHFETY CITY ++ SHEETY FIRST+s. 
> “SAEETY CITY" 


TEACHES CHILDREN 
STREET SAFETY 


Happy childish laugh- 
ter rings around your 
home. A bounding 
oe tiny 
hands and rolls out. 
in thes dreaded street» 


—o——— “SAFETY CITY” 
A fascinating game 


AFETY CITY” is a new and 
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novel, fun-creating game for ad 
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A little figure—as you 
watch from your win- 
dow, helpless—intent 
shining eyes fixed on 
the running ball, 
sturdy little legs flash- 


children of all ages. They learn all 
the vital traffic rules and regula- 
tions. They are subconsciously 
taught to watch out —to keep oft 


ing after it.... There’s city streets or country roads— better 

an ominous ‘rumble of _ than ogame | ‘Dont’ > from 
you: Teaches because it’s play. 

a mighty truck bearin staunch 3- cply pasted board brightly 

downuponyourchild. and artistically colored. Size 11 by 

A startled cry aad 23 inches. Other parts strongly 


shrieking brakes . made. “SAFETY CITY”’ sold at 


Then all goes black! 
Perhaps there’s safety— 
The precious treasure 
your tender mother’s love 
enfolds ... is there any- 
thing you would not do 
to protect it? 


leading stores or sent by return 
mail if your dealer cannot supply 
you. Price $1.50. Year ‘round game 
—a life-saving game. 


o Shulraane 8 fons, 


31 East 17th 5t., N. Y. City 


Please use coupon below 


H—<—<$—— C O U P O N —"3 


SHULMAN & SONS NAVE 
31 East17thSt.,N.Y.City 
Enclosedismycheck(] ADDRESS 
money order( for $1.50. 
Sendtotheaddress at city STATE 


n 
a 
side. ee ee < 
¢*SHEETY CITY*+SHEETY FIRST+ 


Living Gifts for Children 


Cn have been delighted with these 
gifts in the past. Imagine their joy upon 
receiving a real live tree, packed with all its 
roots in an attractive artcraft 

pot. This gift is a true expres- 

sion of the Christmas spirit 

and will last in their memory 

long after other gifts have 

been forgotten. 


Plant Them 
After Christmas 


These 4-year old Norway 
Spruces can be planted after 
the holidays. Their roots have 
been carefully nurtured by ex- 
pert horticulturists which gives 
assurance that they will thrive 
after planting. 


«SAFETY CITY+SAFETY FIRST+¢SAFETY CIT 


Every Tree 
Guaranteed to Live , 


The Living Tree Guild guar- 7 
antees to replace any tree iittala ate: 


that does not survive. living Norway Spruce trees 
vi according to your offer. If 

remittance is not enclosed here- 
with, you may send them C. O. D. 


/ __LIVING 
7 TREE GUILD 


Dept. 811 
303 Fifth Ave. 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 


PRICES: Z 


Single Tree . $1.00 ,7 Name 
One Doz. . $10.50 Z Address 
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OUR BOOK FRIENDS 


(Continued from page 733) 


FOR KINDLY FOLK AND CHILDREN 
After School - - - - - - - - Laurie Y. Erskine 
D. APPLETON & COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Bob North Stosts 1 Exploring- - - - - - Robert C. North 

UTNAM'S SONS, NEW YOR 
Boy’s a of “Experiments - - - - - A, Frederick Collins 
OMAS Y ° gpg COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Canute Whistlewiak - - Frances Jenkins Olcott 
LONGMANS, “GREEN & COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Captain Blood, His Odyssey - - - - - - Rafael Sabatint 
HOUGHTON” MIFFLIN COMPANY, BOSTON 


Captain ~ - - - Frank R. Stockton 
> LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 

Charlie id His Friends - - - Helen Hill and Violet Maxwell 
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YORK 

Diana’s Rosebush- - - - - - - - = Eliza alae White 
HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY, BOSTO 

Eight Cousins - - ~ --- acl M. Alcott 
LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY, BOSTON 

Flaming Arrow- - - ~ - - - Carl Moon 

FREDERICK A. STOKES, NEW “YORK 
Folk-tales From the Dolomites- - - - Carl Felix Wolff 


MINTON BALCH & COMPANY, "ee YORK 
Gay-Neck, ¢ the bBo of A Pigeon - - - Gopal Mukerji 
TTON & COMPANY, er YOR 
Hakluyt’s Voyage - - - - = = Edited by Charles Finger 
N Y HOLT & COMPANY, NEW YORK 
The Happy Hour Books (Picture Books, adapted from standard 
sources) THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Heidi- - - - - - - = - = = = = = Johanna Spyri 
Illustrated by Constan-e Whittemore 
THOMAS Y. CROWELL COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Italian Peepshow - - - ~ - - _ Eleanor Farjeon 
FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Jolly Good Times - - - - - - Mary P. Wells Smith 


LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY, BOSTON 


Little Grey Goose - - - - -  Felicite Le Fevre 
MACRAE SMITH COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 


Log of the Sun- - - - - - - - a Beebe 
HENRY HOLT & “COMPANY, NEW YOR 
Lost Merbaby -- - - - Margot Baker 
Ps DUTTON & COMPANY, NEW YOR 
Magic Pawashop ---- - - - - Rachel Field 
E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Man and Beast - - - - Samuel Scoville 


HARCOURT, BRACE & COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Merry-Go-Round of Modern Tales - - Caroline D. Emerson 
E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Merry Teles For Children - Edited by Carolyn Sherwin Dosey 
ILTON BRADLEY COMPANY, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


Now We Are Six - - - - - - -A.A. Milne 
E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, ‘NEW YORK 
Oliver Twist - - - - - - = = = = Charles Dickens 


Pictures by Donal! Teague 
MINTON BALCH & COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Out-of-doors Club- - - ----- pomud Scoville 
HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YOR 
Pixies and the Silver Crown - - Margaret ond May Baker 
DUFFIELD & COMPANY, NEW YOR 
Poetry’s Plea for Animals - - - - - Raat E. Clarke 
LOTHROP, LEE & SHEPARD COMPANY, BOSTON 
Red Fairy Book - - - ~ - Edited by Andrew Lang 


MACRAE SMITH COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 
Sarah’s Dakin - - - - - - Mabel }- Robinson 
E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, NEW YOR 


Sewing Susie - - - - -- - Elsie _ sengmasier 
HOUGHTON MIFFLIN & COMPANY, BOSTO 


Sing A Song of Seasons - - - - Wilhelmina —— 
AND MSNALLY & COMPANY, CHICAGO 
Stories of Adventure (retold from St. Nicholas) 
CENTURY COMPANY, NEW oe 


Tartar Princess - - - - - L.A. Charskaya 
HENRY HOLT & “COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Three Musketeers - - - - - - Alexandre Dumas 


RAND MS&NALLY & ‘COMPANY, CHICAGO 
Toro of the Little People - - - - Leo Walmsley 
GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Trade Wind - - - carutin Meigs 
LITTLE BROWN & “COMPANY, BOSTO 


“We” - - ~ --- Charles A. Lindbergh 
G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS, NEW YORK 
White Leader - - - - - - - Constance L. Skinner 
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Wind That Wouldnt Blow - - - - Arthur Bowie Chrisman 
E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Winged Horse - - - - Joseph Auslander and Frank E. Hill 
DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Young Folks’ Book of Fishes - - - - - - Ida M. Mellen 
DODD, MEAD & COMPANY, NEW YORK 
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OUR WORKSHOP 


(Continued from page 697) 


of the driver’s seat and engine hood. 

The extension is made upon the rear of the wagon, 
as you will see by the illustrations. It is necessary 
to remove the rear wheels and attach them to the 
extended portion, which is not difficult, since the 
wheel supports are bolted to the bolsters. Father’s 
automobile wrench will loosen the nuts. Cut the 
extension boards long enough to lap twelve inches 
or so over the wagon-box bottom, as shown in 
Fig. 2, and fasten them with nails or screws. Bind 
the forward ends with a pair of wooden cleats, 
spacing these the right distance apart so the wheel 
supports will fit. Bore holes through the cleats 
and extension boards to receive the bolts. 

With the chassis extended, build the seat upon 
the end of the wagon box. This is a grocery box 
with one side removed, and the ends sawed to slant, 
as shown in Fig. 3. The hood is made of a grocery 
box, too (Fig. 4). The box is turned upside down, 
two boards with slanted ends are fastened upon it, 
and boards are fitted across them to shape the top 
of the hood. 

The steering wheel is a wagon wheel mounted 
upon a broom handle, and the broom handle is run 
through holes bored through the hood and chassis. 
The shaft has not been connected with the rear 
wheels, because the steering can be done by the 
fireman who pushes from the rear. But if you 
want to steer from the front, too, you can project 
the steering shaft several inches below the chassis 
and run ropes from its end to the wheel axle. 

You will see by Figs 1 and 5 that the water tower 
is built upon the wagon tongue. You need a stick 
four feet long for this, also a twenty-five- or fifty- 
foot length of garden hose. If you can find a broken 
clothes-pole it will be just the thing. Bind the hose 
to the stick with string or wire so the nozzle end 
projects eighteen inches or so. Then bind the stick 
to the wagon tongue. 

The hose reel has ends made of the tops of bushel 
baskets (Fig. 6). You can get two of them at the 
grocery. Bore a hole through the center to receive 
a broom handle shaft. Then fasten four sticks six- 
teen inches long between the basket tops four inches 
from the shaft to complete the reel drum (Fig. 7). 
Make a crank of a short stick with a hole bored 
near one end to fit the shaft in, and a spool pivoted 
to the other end with a nail (Fig. 8), and fasten the 
crank to the shaft with a nail or screw. Figure 9 
shows one of the reel supports. Bore a hole through 
it to run the shaft through. You can nail or screw 
the supports to the wagon box, but stove-bolts will 
make a firmer fastening. 

Of course, you must paint the fire truck before you 
can call it finished. Red is the color touse. Letter 
the sides, as suggested, with black paint. Fasten a 
wheel to the wagon tongue for spare wheel, rear steer- 
ing wheel and wheel for elevating the tower; and 
do not neglect to provide an engine gong or horn. 

Send me a picture of your complete water-tower 
truck and of any other fire trucks that you build. 
And write me about the fun you have “playing fire.” 
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Children learn while they play 
American History in a Eioctisatiag 


a romance of discovery— 
the heroic Colonists—the 
Pilgrims—the Revolution—in 
fact, all of the s@rring march of 
events of American History to 


date. 
with pictures. 
History is fun at last! 


A Boon to Mothers 


“Mother is busy—go on and 
play.” How often have you 
said that? You did not want 
to—you wished to occupy the 
wonderful growing little 
mind. But what—?.... This 
is your answer. Children are 
absorbed by the hour. Busy 
mothers enjoy the freedom— 
and delight in knowing their 
children learn while they 
play. .Have you worried about 
your child’s progress in 
school? This makes all school 
work more interesting. 


Endorsed by Educators 


Teachers in leading public, 
parochial and private schools 
all over the country have used 
and recommended the I.N S. 
History cards. They know 
history can best be taught 
visually. To the imaginative 
childhood mind text seems 
“dry as dust”—but pictures 
are grasped and enjoyed. It 
is the modern method. 


Not a Destructible Toy 


Cards are printed with repro- 
ductions of famous paintings 


Played as a game, shown 
Not a text-book. 


and with many special maps 
and drawings. Information 
and the necessary dates, simple 
and clear, on the back. All 
encased in a handsome book- 
like case of maroon and gold 
Fabrakoid cover, novel size. 
A beautiful addition to your 
library when not in use as a 
game. Three or more may 
play from school age upward. 
And it may be used also as 
“Questions and Answers” book 
for adults. 


Send No Money— 
Examination Free 


Since our cards—unassembled 
in the game form—are sold by 
the thousands to many schools 
we can make our price unbe- 
lievably low. Ask your dealer 
—or fill in the coupon. Pay 
postman the price, $3.00 plus 
a few cents postage. Examine 
at your leisure. If not satis- 
fied, return in five days and 
your $3.00 will be refunded. 
Or send $3.00 and we will 
mail, postage prepaid, on the 
same money-back basis. Fill 
inthe couponnow. Your child 
is growing! 


INTERSTATE SCHOOL SERVICE, INC. 


138-140 W. 17th St., New York City 


COUPON to muenenaresenen SERVICE, Inc. 





138-140 W. 17th St., New York City 

Please send me your History Game on a 
five day money-back trial offer. 

I will pay postman on delivery, $3.00 —. 

Enclosed ischeck [] money order (j for$3.00. 

(Name and address in margin below.) Lill 
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playtime fun. 


ZULU 
GOOD 
GAMES 


playtimes — indoors 
and outdoors 


ZULU BLOWING GAME, DELUXE 


Just like the blow-pipes of the African Zulus, 
but made into a harmless, fascinating game. 
24-in. gun; arrows; targets; holders; etc. 
No. 11—$1.00. 


ANIMAL HUNTING GAME 


A pop-gun game with realistic jungle beasts. 
Play big-game hunting in the African jungles 
—thrilling—exciting—delightful. No. 170 
—$1.00. 


TIDDLEDY WINKS CROQUET 


Don’t let the rain stop your game. Move 
into the house and use this wonderful set. 
Regular croquet field laid out on fine felt, 
with tiddledy winks for mallets and balls. 
Game has real wickets ’n’ everything. No. 
220—$1.50. 


THE COVERED WAGON 


Follow the trail of the ’49-ers to California 
and GOLD. The finest and largest board 
game of its kind for the price. Washable 
and waterproof. No. 205—$1.00- 


ARBO, THE GAME OF TREES 


An educational card game that is full of fun 
and interest. Learn to tell trees by their 
families. And by the appearance of their 
leaves or fruit. No. 310—75 cents. 


CAT’S WHISKERS 
A party card game of laughs and chuckles 
galore. And HOW those whiskers will tickle 
you! No. 315—75 cents. 


ZULU JUNGLE PUZZLE 


Three beautifully printed jungle scenes, 
puzzle-cut for piecing together. An ideal 
rainy-day or sickroom puzzle for one or 
more players. No. 410—75 cents. 


BUY TODAY oe your local dealer. 


, however, he is out 
of stock, send the following coupon, properly 
filled out and with check or money order en- 
cloged, to the 


ZULU TOY MFG. CO., Inc. 


52 Barney Avenue Battle Creek, Michigan 


DEAR CHIEF clawed | 
money order 
I enclose { check \ og Sere ee for 





ae ee oe 


which please send me the following numbered | 


| 

| games. Ialsoenclose 10c extra for postage. 

| SRT DOR 2 <5 vcicses Soess GE Eie ssc ction tas | 
| ess chiar aas kiab spo bed ees skdage shea ecanes | 
| PR ceded uh niniee meks scacioaensada'es b> shee | 
Cit Stat . 

i ciecokcaiencbahccelonaphaen diate al 





Hey, Kids! 


Don’t let school days 
interfere with your 
Get 
these wonderful new 


/ for after school, Sat- 
urdays and other 
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WIND AND 
LEAVES | 


By MAUDE DAY BALTZELL 


O™ autumn day just when the 
elm tree’s leaves were begin- 
ning to change from green to yellow, 
Dan and Ellen came to their mother 
and said, ‘“‘We’ve been sitting on 
the front porch for nearly an hour 
by Joe’s watch—and trying to think 
of an autumn game that everybody 
can play. Won’t you come out 
and help us make up a new one?” 

Mrs. Adams went outside, and 
Joe and Jane, who were sitting on 
the porch, jumped up delightedly. 

“What kind of a game does 
everybody want?’’asked Mrs. Adams 
with a twinkle in her eyes. 

“‘One about autumn—and leaves,”’ 
began Jane. All the children be- 
came so interested that they tried 
to speak at the same time, so Mrs. 
Adams said, “Sit down again and 
put on your thinking caps. I am 
going to ask some questions.” 

There was a rush to see who 
should sit next to Mrs. Adams, and 
then she began, “What do you 
think of when you look off towards 
the horizon these fall days, Joe?” 

Joe sat very straight, as he 
answered importantly, “I think of 
a great big, strong wind that blows 
leaves and makes even trees bow 
down to him.” 

“So do I,” added Dan, puffing 
his cheeks as he spoke. 

“Ellen, what do you think about 
when you look off towards the 
horizon?” asked Mrs. Adams, smil- 
ing approvingly at her little daugh- 
ter for not interrupting anyone. 

“Oh, I think of how the leaves 
flutter here and there in their party 
clothes—before they settle down 
for their winter’s sleep.” Ellen 
replied happily. 

Mrs. Adams arose and went into 
the house, and when she returned 
she had a pair of blunt-pointed 
scissors and several newspapers. 
She gave the newspapers to the 
children and told each one to fold 
his paper so it could be used as a 
fan. She took the scissors and cut 
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WAIST UNION SUITS 
In Knee Length Styles 


DesIGNED to meet the 
styles now in vogue in 
children’s outer cloth- 
ing, the new knee 
length garments are 
especially desirable for 
wear with golf stock- 
shorts 


ings, or 


knickers. 





Every E-Z Waist 
Union Suit in either 
knee or ankle length 
style has all the su- 
perior features that for 
years have made E-Z 
the favorite of child- 
ren and their mothers. 


E-Z underwear assures 
comfort, health 
warmth and economy. 


Sold by the Better Stores everywhere. 
Price $1.00 @ suit. 








‘*For any Child of any age’’ 


THE E-Z WAIST CO. 
19 Thomas Street NEW YORK 
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es come leaf-shaped pieces of paper. 
THE JUVENILE When the children had their fans 
CLASSIC of e YEAR ready, she said, ““We will call this 
game Wind and Leaves. There 
must be two groups of players with 
an equal number of players in each 
group, and two goals, each an 
equal distance from the starting 
point. Each player is given a fan 
and a leaf—tihe leaves may be real 
ones. After the game starts no 
one is allowed to touch a leaf except 




















































COLONEL LAWRENCE 
By Lowell Thomas 


Author of With Lawrence in Arabia 


Here is the full, glamorous story of 
the most romantic figure in modern 
history, Col. T. E. Lawrence, the “un- 
crowned King of Arabia.” It is 
written especially for American boys 
by the man who knows him best, 
Lowell Thomas, whe was with Law- 
rence through all his exciting adven- 
tures in the desert. . 

Illustrated, $2.00 





















The Secret of Spirit Lake 
By Joseph B. Ames 


The spirited adventures of the fa- 
mous Tulasco Troop in their camp on 
Spirit Lake. An exciting sequel to 
The + eee Troop. 

‘ Illustrated, $1.75 












Twinkle, Little Movie Star 
By Lorraine Maynard 

The story of Vivi Corelli, a lovable 

and unspoiled little girl who is one of 

the child prodigies of the motion 

pictures. . Hlustrated, $1.75 


The Shadow on the Dial 
By Augusta Huiell Seaman 
How Ronny Speer and his sister 
solved the deep and baffling mystery 
of the old Pettigrew Estate. By the 
author of The Secret of Tate’s Beach. 
aaa Illustrated, $1.75 







Treasure Trove 
By E. B. and A. A. Knipe 


High romance and adventure set in 
the days of the American Revolution. 
A stimulating tale by the authors of 
The sah Six-pence, etc. 

. Illustrated, ‘91.75 





















with a fan. If the leaves are cut 
from paper and colored with cray- 
ons, it will be easier for each one 
to keep track of his own leaf. 

“Each group of breezes tries to get 
the leaves that belong to its side, 
blown from the starting point 
across the goal line first. The 
player who gets his leaf across first 
may be the leader the next time 
and the side that gets all their 
leaves across first is the winning 
wind.” 

Dan and Joe, and Ellen and 
Jane ran down the steps as soon as 
Mrs. Adams finished telling them 
how to play Wind and Leaves. 
The walk that lay between the 
steps and the street gate was 
chosen as the starting point for 
both sides and the fences that 
were on either side of the lawn were 
chosen as the goals. The boys 
decided to play against the girls. 
When Mrs. Adams said: “Ready, 
blow!’”’ the girls tried to give their 
leaves a start by throwing them, 
but this was not very successful, 
Joe and Dan were so excited that 
they fanned the air wildly, shout- 
ing every minute. Jane soon no- 
ticed that she moved her leaf 
faster by fanning it gently and she 
was the first to get hers to the goal. 
Joe laughed so hard when a gust 
of wind carried Dan’s leaf across 










Tales Worth Telling 
By Charles J. Finger 
A rare collection of stories from all 
parts of the world, which Mr. Finger 
tells with the ease and pungency of a 
new Stevenson. Illustrated by 
PaulHonoré . . . . $3.50 


THE CENTURY CO. 
Publishers of Enduring Books 

























the road that he forgot to watch 
his own and the wind blew his over 
the house. Mrs. Adams said that 
when any one had to have a new 
leaf, that person would have to 
begin at the starting point again. 





It wasn’t long until all the chil- 
dren in the neighborhood were 


‘Dainty Things 


that wash and wear 


Dressing the little ones is difficult. 
Beautiful things are so seldom sen- 
sible. And sensible things seem never 
beautiful. 


Through garments of Babette you 


can solve this trying problem. This 
fine, lustrous silk is a delight to the 
eye, but it wears and wears—and 
washes, too. 


BABETTE 
Silk Dress for Dolly! 


A beautiful silk dress for dolly will bring real 
yam to any child. And, any child old 
enough to hold a needle can sew together the 
dress which we offer as a sample of Babette. 
Send the coupon and 10c (to cover mailing 

expenses) for a large 
swatch on which is 
printed the pattern of a 
doll’s dress. Swatch can 
also be used 
for handker- 


Rf chiefs. 


CAPITOL SILK CORPORATION 


171 Madison Ave., New York City 


Please send me a paame for doll’s dress, 
printed on Babette. I am enclosing 10¢. 


Name Sesiem 


Address sad dpiinieniekotncneeied 


City State__ 
I buy most of my children’s clothing at 
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WHO CAN WRITE IT 
RIGHT? 

By ETHEL M. RICE 
If you’d play this little game, 
Find two words that sound the 

same; 

In each space a word you fill; 
You can do it, if you will. 

















Thanksgiving’s 
natural 
confection 


More than just 
a Blackboar 













Harry, visiting ——- Mabel, 

Saw an —— crawl on her table; 
“If a —— it were,” said he, 

“I would surely wish to ——. 

But if ’twere a graceful ——, 
O,—— me! _ I’d stay right here.” 















Little Lucy always ——, 
When the clock was striking ——; 
Always Lucy took great care 

To so neatly —— her ——; 

“Tf I —— a spot,” said she, 
“What a careless —— I’d be!” 





In addition tothe blackboard and 
desk, there is an almost endless 
line of charts—pictures of birds, 
butterflies, animals, music, draw- 
ings, flowers, flags, etc.—charts 


“1” they cried to Fido Pup, 

When he chewed Kate’s best —— 
up. 

“How he —— it! Let him try it! 


LITTLE understanding—rather ¢ 
cA than discipline—is needed to 
handle those healthy appetites that 
children develop for Thanksgiving 
dinner and other holiday times. 


If something to take the place of 
the forbidden is offered and if it is 
delicious, then all is well. 






He’ll soon —— another diet!’’ 
Fido barked, from his retreat, 


full of interesting and instructive 
subjects that make a “Litho 
Plate’ Educational Blackboard a 


“This is much —— tough —— eat; 
“Think I’ll —— it,” growled he, 
“’Neath the huckle —— tree.” 



















































There is a natural confection that child’s most fascinating plaything. 
is at once candy and fruit, sweet and 
beneficial, especially — for 


Thanksgiving when stuffed. 


Dromedary Dates’ really fit into 
the children’s menu, often. You 
have tried them cooked in the cereal, 
for the most nourishing kind of 
sugar. Now discover how popular 
they are at home or in the school 
lunch when served as a candy, 
stuffed with good wholesome pea- 
nut butter, with crunchy nut meats, 
with fondant made this easy way. 


Mash half a banana with a fork, 


beating in one-half pound of con- 
fectioners’ sugar. Add one-quarter 


Provides practical and instruc- 
tive entertainment that helps 
children with their studies, while 
at play. Develops the imagina- 
tive mind of your boy or girl and 
answers that eternal question, 
‘Mother what shall we do?” 


66 e 


Johnny used to try and try, 

But a —— he could —— tie! 
Just at —— rise, every day, 
Mother to her —— would say, 
“Take —— courage! Try it now!” 
Till at last he —— just how! 






In a sunny —— lives Pete, 
Where —— rambling roses sweet; 
Pete, in springtime, seeds will ——, 
All —— neatly, row on row, 
“Oh,” —— Pete, “’tis hard to 


BETTER THAN SLATE 


Educational 
BLACKBOARDS 


Sold by leading de- 


; OW ; 
teaspoon vanilla, one-half teaspoon os partment, furniture 
i card esl-aa Vegetables of ——, you know; and toy stores. 
lemon juice, a pinch of salt. te : : 2 If your local mer- 
But I'll raise a ——,” says he, chant cannot supply 
Dromedary Dates are now for sale in England, also. +6 That the world can’t ! You ll you, we will be glad 
Re a a ce oi see!” ; to send you a “‘Litho 





Plate’? Blackboard, 
as illustrated, with 
thirty-three educa- 
tional charts and 


(For answers see page 761) 








CE unbreakable, slated 
f Ske ao eile Pa ee Re a KR blackboard @ $4.95 
THE HILLS BROTHERS COMPANY = as 
110 Washington Street New York City — - 
GOOD A BYE charts with eight 
Please send me the Dromedary Library—3 book- ’ charts in color 
lets with photographic illustrations and descrip- OUT DOORS! @ $6.75, F. O. B. 
tions for preparing and serving Dromedary Dates, 7 Muncie. 
Dromedary Grapefruit, in cans, and Dromedary ELEANOR HAMMOND 
Cocoanut. By “The Lady with an Apron.” Littl 1 t B - _" b ' RICHMOND 
i1ttle playmate, Droo: -Dye! 
ete » Gooe-DYE- | SCHOOL FURNITURE CO. 
Name Now the days are cool, 
A You must stay in your house of ice— Muncie, Indiana 
Address 


I must go to school! 
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THE SURPRISE PIE 


(Continued from page 719) 


Harper Books 
For Children 


Then there was a big greedy plant 
with thick leaves. When it had 
grown and grown until it almost 
filled the magic pot, Daddy said, 
“The hotbed is about empty. I 
will slip this very carefully from 
the pot, so as not to hurt the roots, 
and place it in the bed.” 

When all the other plants were 
gone, Mr. Big Leaf was growing so 
nicely that Daddy said, “‘I am go- 
ing to leave this plant here and see 
what it will do. It is growing so 
well I do not want to try to move 
ig 


Little Sis 
By Margaret Kyle 


Little Sister is so real her story 
will make grown-ups and chil- 
dren say: “‘Oh, that was just the 


way | felt." Introduction by ‘ : 
John Martin. Illustrated. $2.50 The soil was so rich that the plant 
The Cock and the Hen grew and grew! In fact, it wanted 


to run all over the sidewalk, and 
Daddy had to keep pinching back 


the long runners. Sally Lou and LINCO LN LO iS 


Betty Sue made a game of guessing America’s National Toy 
what it might be. It finally held|| For the child who owns a set of 
yellow blossoms large enough to|| LINCOLN LOGS there is no 


: Christmas Gift more welcome 
a: ree Am, te doll, a hat, than additional sets. The natural 
and then they tried harder than 


desire is to keep on building 
ever to guess. without tearing down so that 
“T think we will have to wait and||} .. “more LINCOLN LOGS” 
see what it is,” Betty Sue decided || (iagyyy te always appreci- 
finally. So it was only when the 
friends returned from a trip to the 
hills, and found a yellow ball as 
large as an orange, that Betty Sue 
guessed right. i oo 
“TI know. I know now. It’s a Si 
+99 Every American child should have 
pumpkin. a set of LINCOLN LOGS — the 
It was a pumpkin, and, as it had || children who build with toys today 


: : are the future Builders of the 
en ee ™ ee —_ aaneaaie Republic. There’s a realism about 
to be a magic pumpkin. It grew as LINCOLN LOGS which brings to 
big as Betty’s head, as big as ers days of Lincoln, the 

’ : ail Splitter. 
Daddy . head, = big as a water Boys want to build Forts, Cabins, Block- 
pail, and still it grew and grew. houses, Railroad Stations, Churches, etc. 


5 ; Girls make Doll Houses, Chairs, Tables, 
Finally, it was as large as the huge | | Beds and other things. 


round basket which Grandma sent Children never tire of this“*All American 
3 oe ane Toy”— Design Book illustrates and 
with apples in it. When the first shows how to build many forms of Log 


. 4 Construction. 
ek ch ey ee ORDER EARLY FROM YOUR DEALER 
strong and big though he was, it If you have any difficulty mail us this coupon _ 
made him puff to carry it onto the |1 tINCOLN LOSS 
back porch. 


Room 59, 232 E. Erie St., Chicago, Iil. 
One day Betty Sue came running 


A Czechoslovac Folk Tale. 
Translated by Raf. D. Szalatnay. 
Illustrated by Rudolf Mates. 
Folk tales and gay illustrations 
dear to every child. $2.50 


Karl’s Visit to the Moon 
By Maja Lindberg 


A Swedish fairy tale beautifully 
illustrated. $1.50 


The Playbook of 
Robin Hood 
The Playbook of Troy 


By Susan Merriwether 
Illustrated by Esther Peck 

These two volumes tell fasci- 
nating stories and include cut- 
out figures and stage sets. Each, 
$2.co 





A Day with Betty Anne 
By Dorothy W. Baruch 

Little stories of everyday hap- 
penings for children under 


school age, suggesting games to 
play and things to do. $1.50 


Michael of Ireland 


By Anne Casserley 


Delightful Irish Fairy tales illus- 
trated by the author. $1.50 


For Sale Wherever Books are Sold 
FREE Beautifully illustrated 
catalogue of children’s 


books sent on request. 


! 

! 
Please mail at once, postage prepaid: ; 
[1 Big Combination Sets, 234 logs, etc., @ $4 | 
Triple Sets of Double j{ | Single i 
166 Logs @ $3 Sets @ $2 Sets @ $1 i 

i for Logs specified. Money to 1 

i 

i 

i 

i 

' 











‘ a a Enclosed is $ 1 
in from school and said, ‘‘Mother, | | be refunded if not satisfactory. Send to 
HARPER & BROTHERS ‘ Name 
49 East 33d Street, New York we are going to have a Halloween |! vector RFD. : 
party in our room. We want to|! S%—--=-=====S“{=========. 











There’s a wonderful thrill— 
a glorious sensation of free- 
dom—in being able to run / 
and jump, leap up in the 
air and do all kinds of stunts 
with PERFECT SAFETY. 
That’s what happens when 
a boy or girl is fortunate 
enough to own a pair of 


KANERU-5PRINESHL 


laroo Springshoes) 
For boys and girls of 4to 12 


Go to school, run errands, play 
tag, leapfrog and all kinds of 
— on Kangaroo Springshoes. 

an be used anywhere on side- 
walks in the yard—indoors or 
out. Puton like a skate—can be 
used where roller skates cannot. 


Price $3.00. Add 50c per pair west of Rockies 





Doctors recommend Kangaroo 
Springshoes for healthy exercise 
—they develop muscles, and give 
grace of movement. The “knack” 
of using them is easily acquired 
by even the “little tots’’—chil- 
dren who dance become very 
proficient. 


Ask your Dealer—if he 
can't supply you send coupon 


LITTLEFIELD MFG. CO. 
704 N. Halsted St., Chicago, Ill. 


P. O. Money Order 
Enclosed is eon Money Ser} 10F B..........200 
Please send....Pairs Rubber Sole Kangru-Springshus 
with the understanding that this money will be refunded 
if not satisfactory 


DOD oc iicscstedendesensiacsccced RABI sei irswccccss 
RGBIOES on cccnccccccecscccccocccces WARE... .cccccces 
CI cnn cpcckbnbsheesvesdevecenns ORB vpiinscesccnss 


CHILD LIFE 


have a puppet show and have a big, 
big pumpkin for Peter-Peter Pump- 
kin Eater’s house. May I take 
mine, and then have it on the fence 
post afterwards for a jack-o’-lan- 
tern?” 

“That will be a fine plan,” 
said Mother. 

The night before Halloween, 
Daddy and Mother and Betty 
Sue and Sally Lou armed them- 
selves with a big spoon and a knife 
to help make the jack-o’-lantern. 

“Betty Sue,’ said Mother, “I 
have a plan for you to play a joke 
on Grandma. Let us save all the 
pulp which we scrape out of the 
pumpkin.” 

So while Mr. Jack-o’-lantern, 
with the big round eyes, was play- 
ing pranks at school, Mother boiled 
and boiled the yellow pulp, and 
packed it in little jars, and boiled 
it some more, and then placed it on 
the shelves in the pantry. 

And now Thanksgiving Day had 
come again, and Little Fat Grand- 
ma and Grandpa had again come 
in on the train, laden with bundles, 
until it looked as though they could 
not carry them all. 

Thanksgiving dinner was good 
as ever, and when everybody had 
eaten all the turkey possible, and 
was ready for dessert, Betty Sue 
went into the kitchen with Mother. 
She brought to the dining room a 
large yellow pumpkin pie, and 
placed it in front of Grandma, say- 
ing, ““Grandma, here’s my Easter 
lily. I want you to see if you ever 
tasted one so good.” 

Wasn’t Grandma astonished? She 
gazed over her glasses, round-eyed, 
A pumpkin pie an Easter lily! 

Then she had to hear the story, 
and she laughed and laughed until 
the whole table seemed to shake. 
She said, ‘Never, never have I 
eaten such good Easter lily! Betty 
Sue, I’ll thank you for another 
piece of Easter-lily-which-became- 
a-pumpkin-pie.” 
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Cidiacon need 
flexibly fitting 
shoes 


- is a happier, more active boy 
when he wears shoes that fit prop- 
erly. And Jill is happier, too. For 
in flexible, natural fitting shoes like 
Cantilevers, girls and boys are foot 
free and can play better, walk better 
and they are not so apt to develop 
foot weaknesses. 


Cantilever Shoes are flexible from 
toe to heel like the foot. They fit 
every foot action as well as the shape 
of the foot. Little foot muscles exer- 
cise with every step in Cantilever 
Shoes. Weak feet and fallen arches 
are thus prevented, because when the 
muscles of the foot are kept strong 
they are able to hold the twenty-six 
bones of the foot in arched formation. 

Cantilever Shoes are accurately shaped like 
the natural foot. They have snug-fitting heels 
and arches and roomy, rounded toes that never 


inch nor force out of line the easily molded 
ener of the growing feet. 


See Cantilever Shoes. There is a Cantilever 
Agency near you showing smart styles for boys 
and girls and their parents. The prices are 
moderate and their durability is assured by 
good honest leathers. Look in the ‘phone book 
under ‘‘Cantilever’’ for the address and if it isn't 
listed there, write the Cantilever Corporation, 
428 Willoughby Avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


antilever 
Shoe 


For Health and Economy 


Men, Women, Children 















CLUB MOTTO 
The only joy I keep is what I give away 


Since children are the real Joy Givers, CHILD LIFE is providing them with the Joy Givers’ Club. 

The purpose of this Club is to give joy to the readers of CHILD LIFE and to encourage expression 
in its members. 

Any reader of CHILD LIFE of twelve years of age or under may, become a member of this club, 
whether a regular subscriber or not. 


This department is composed of original creations by the children chemscives. 


Short joy-giving contributions in prose, verse, or jingle are welcome. 


Well illustrated stories are 


especially desired. All drawings should be done on white unruled paper. 
The contributions must be original and be the work of children of twelve and under. 
If you know ways to give joy to others, write about them in story form, and send your story to CHILD 


LIFE. Miss Waldo will give your letters and contributions personal attention. 


be returned. 


For Joy Givers’ Club membership cards write to 


CHILD LIFE 


CaRE OF RAND MECNALLY & ComPANY 


THE LAKE IN AUTUMN 


The wind is blowing from the north, 
The days are growing cold, 

The wooded banks around the lake 
Are turning red and gold. 


Off to the woods we ramble, 
And race with the whirling leaves, 
That dance with the little wavelets 
Made by a gentle breeze! 


BETTY JANE BRACE, 


Age 10%. Kansas City, Mo. 


BOOKS 


Don’t you like to take a book, 
And sit in a cozy chair, 

And read every single printed line, 
Till you almost think you are there? 


You might be going to Giant Land, 
Where giants are so tall, 

Or you might be going to Fairyland, 
Where creatures are so small. 


And you might be going to see the knights, 
Who do such stirring deeds, 

And ride around about and help, 
Any one who needs. 


All these things are very strange, 
And stranger still to you, 

But if you want to hear some more, 
I think a book will do. 


CHARLOTTE CARAHER. 


No manuscripts can 


ROSE WALDO, Editor 









VIRGINIA SNOW 


My dear Miss Waldo: 

I certainly enjoy my magazine. I espe- 
cially like the poems. I like to make the 
sewing things that are in “Child Life” 
every month. The pictures on the front 
of the magazine are always very beautiful. 
I am sending you a picture of myself and 
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536 S. CLarK STREET 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 





my pony, Ricx. I hope my picture will 
in my magazine. 
VIRGINIA SNOW, 
Age 11 Los Angeles, Calif. 
Dear Miss Waldo: 

I felt that I must write to you so I could 
not resist it any longer. I learned the 
prayer, called ‘‘My Thankful Prayer,” 
memory and I say it every night. I was 
looking over my old magazines and I came 
across it in the November issue for 1925. 
I can hardly wait for my next magazines 
to come. 

Yours with much love, 


MARGARET STAMMERS. 


NOVEMBER 


November leaves are turning brown, 

The trees with fruit are bending down, 
The nuts and leaves begin to fall, 

The birds of the wood have ceased their call. 


HOWARD ROBBINS, JR, 


Age 9. Cambridge, Md. 


THANKSGIVING THOUGHTS 


Thanksgiving Day is coming! 
Let us rejoice and be glad, 

And thank the Father above us 
For all the good we have had. 


Thank Him for homes and care, 
For mother, father and friends, 
Thank Him for flowers and trees 
And all His great goodness sends. 


GERTRUDE GROVE, 


Age 9. Chicago, Ill. 








. 
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BOYS! GIRLS! 


There’s Fun and 
Profit saving in an 


Uncle Sam’s Bank 


Every time you make a deposit, this bank 
rings, registers, and adds the amount! 
When you make your first deposit, the 
bank locks by itself and will not open 


again until you have $10.00. Then it 
returns all the money you had all the 
fun of saving! 


UNCLE 
SAM’S 








Guaranteed for 10 years 


Thousands of boys and girls are using 


UNCLE SAM’S BANKS for the odd, 


pennies, nickels, dimes, quarters, and 
half-dollars they used to spend carel ss- 
ly —and they’re having fun doing it! 


Tell Dad or Mother you too would like 
an UNCLE SAM’S BANK to start sav- 
ing in. If your stationery, drug, hard- 
ware or department store cannot supply 
you, send the coupon to us! 


Play ‘“‘Store’”’ with This 





y 
REGISTER: 
“Ring up sales” just like they do in a 
real store! Keys are marked from $1.00 
to 5¢. Make-believe money comes with 
this. Real money can be used also. Each 
amount shows up. For instance, when 
the register key is pressed for 5¢, the 
figure 5 appears on the flasher. At the 
same time, the bell rings and the cash 
drawer springs open. Closing the drawer 
removes the figure and the flasher is 
blank until you ring up another “sale”. 


Playing “‘store” is lots more fun if you 
have a “Cash Store” Register! Get yours 
from the same store that sells UNCLE 
SAM’S BANKS! Or send us the coupon 
below. 


ecevecceseeesSEND THIS COUPONeeesececeee 
THE DURABLE TOY & NOVELTY CO. 
869 Broadway, New York City. Dept. CL-11 

Please send me UNCLE SAM’S BANK as indicated: 
Single-Coin Model—$2.00 1 

LiPennies (Nickels [© Dimes 

C)Quarters ( Half-Dollars 
3-Coin Model—$3.00 () 

Holds nickels, dimes and quarters (all three) 
Cash Store Sraieee— 62: .00 0 








I enclose $2 
~ OR Send _— commen single-coin = 
_3-coin Cash Store Register 
Pasa, ss ann hheadetaiianastnnsstesomcoadbnsacainobacinceatcabitiasetasisenssis 





Your dealer’s name. 


CHILD LIFE 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


I am a Colorado girl and live close to the 
Rockies. From my home we have a full 
view of the range and it is very beautiful 
now, as it is covered with snow. We had 


many picnics last summer at Estes Park, | 
Grand Lake, Copeland Lake, Indian Hills, | 
Lookout Mountain, and many other places | 


of interest. 


“Child Life’ was one of my _ nicest | 


Christmas presents last year and I can 
hardly wait for it to come each month. I 
love the Joy Givers’ Club, the continued 
stories and the puzzle page. Mother also 
gets lots of good ideas from my magazine 
and it was the inspiration for my Hallow- 
een party, which I enjoyed most of all my 
parties. 


I am eleven years old and am in the | 
I hope to be a teacher some | 


sixth grade. 
day. We have a very unusual room of 
thirty boys and only four girls. 


Sincerely your new friend, 


DOROTHY ELIZABETH BRENNAN, 
Age 11. Erie, Colo. 


MOTHER NATURE’S THANKS- 
GIVING PARTY 


Old Mother Nature sat under a spreading 
oak tree, with a paint brush in one hand 
and a gaily-colored leaf in the other. She 
was painting very industriously, for she 
had much to do. The leaves on every 
tree in the Great North Woods must put 
on their brightest dresses of yellow, brown, 
green, and red, for the great occasion. 

She had already put the invitations to 
her Thanksgiving party in the great hollow 
birch tree and in a little while Mr. Solomon 
Owl, the postmaster, would be on his aerial 
mail route to deliver them to all the little 
meadow and forest folks. In a short time 
all the trees were in their brightest gowns, 
for Mother Nature was a very swift worker. 


Suddenly catching sight of Bushy Tail 
Squirrel, she told him to go gather some 
acorns, berries, cabbage leaves and a variety 
of other things for refreshments for the 
party. Having completed her work, Mother 
Nature hurried to slip into her party gown 
of sky blue trimmed with the fleeciest of 
white clouds. 


The great day dawned bright and early 
and everyone was greatly excited—all but 
one little flower, Dimple Daisy. She had 
not received her invitation and was begin- 
ning to think she was not going to be a 
guest at the Thanksgiving party. This 
thought made her shed large dewy tears. 
All at once there was a flutter of wings and 
Brother Owl dropped a tiny piece of birch 
bark on her door step. It was her invita- 
tion. Dimple was ina flutter of excitement. 
She rushed into the bedroom and slipped 
on her white frock with her green socks and 
slippers. She then ran to Mother Daisy 
who was dozing in the sun, and coaxed her 
to comb out her golden curls once more. 


Everyone was to be assembled in Happy 
Hollow as the moon rose over Bob’s Hill. 
Everybody was punctual. The locusts in 
the orchestra were already tuning up their 
fiddles and the dancing soon began. Mother 
Nature looked very beautiful as she stood 
receiving her guests. All the little stars 
were twinkling down upon them as they 
sat eating their refreshments. Soon the 


guests all went home, very tired, but happy. | 


It was very late when Mother Nature 
tucked the little flowers and leaves in bed. 
The soft warm flakes of snow had now 
begun falling, forming a coverlet over every 
tired, sleepy flower, leaf, or animal. Mother 
Nature was feeling very happy because her 
Thanksgiving party had proved a success. 


ELLEN MADER, 
Loda, III. 
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CHILDRENS fl NDERWEAR_ 


Protection for 
Cold Weather 


ACK FROST will soon be here 

and wise mothers will see that 
their children are properly pro- 
tected with the right kind of 
underwear. 


Follow the good judgment of 
millions of mothers who, for over 
forty years, have brought up their 
children in Nazareth knitted 
underwear. 


Ask your retailer to show you the 
heavy-weight styles in Nazareth 
waist suits, union suits and waists 
for boys and girls. Infants’ 
shirts, too. 


Be sure to see the Nazareth label 
in the neck of each garment — it 
is a real guarantee of quality. 


Write for catalog 


if you are unable to get Nazareth 
Underwear at your dealer’s. 


NAZARETH WAIST CO. 
Dept. L 
366 Broadway New York City 
Mills at Nazareth, Pa. 


Boys’ number shown below is Style BU, 
girls’ number is Style BUDN. 
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Books Every 
Child will Want 


| KATHARINE®PYLE 


TALES FROM GREEK MYTHOLOGY 


Retold and Illustrated by 
KATHARINE PYLE 


With exquisite illustrations and delightfully 
simple style Miss Pyle has collected these age- 
old stories of Theseus, Daedalus and Icarus, 
Niobe, Antigone Pygmalion and Galatea, 
Perseus,Arachne,Phaeton and all the other gods 
and goddesses that ruled the ancient world. 
Twelve illustrations in black and white and 
doubletone by the author. 


GRITL’S CHILDREN 


By JOHANNA SPYRI 
(Stories All Children Love Series) 

This charming story of Gritli’s children and their 
yous friends at Buchberg, in Switzerland, is proba- 

ly, with the exception of “Heidi"’, the most popular 
of the Spyri books. It is alive with the change and 
movement and eager interests that young readers 
love. 8 Full-page illustrations in color 
Maria L. Kirk. 


RAB AND HIS FRIENDS 
By JOHN BROWN, M. D. 
(Children’s Classics Series) 
The story of the huge mastiff, Rab, and his friends, 
James and Ailie, has been a favorite with children for 
nearly fifty years. 4 Illustrations in color by 
Gayle Hoskins. $ .75 
Write for illustrated circular of 
these and similar children’s books 


At All Bookstores 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 


PHILADELPHIA LONDON 


Joy Givers Club 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

We have quite a few horses. We also 
have ponies, but our little black one is my 
favorite. I am very fond of riding. 

I derive so much pleasure out of reading 
the letters from the members of the Joy 
Givers’ Club and I should like very much 
to become a member. 

With love, 


LOUISE MCFARLAND 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I enjoy my magazine very much. I 
have it under my pillow until every word 
is read. I am sending a picture of my 
dog, Pep, and me. 

Mary GRACE LEAHEY, 
Republic, Mich. 








ad 


MARY GRACE LEAHEY 


VACATION IN THE BLUE RIDGE 
MOUNTAINS 


After riding and riding we arrived at the 
foot of the Blue Ridge Mountains. The 
scenery was beautiful with the majestic 
snow-clad peaks and stately firs. After 
a while we came to a beautiful river, the 
French Broad. One fir was so tall and white 
that I called it the Snow Queen. 

At last we came to an old-fashioned inn 
called Russles Inn. It was really beautiful, 
painted green and white. On the inside 
everything was old-fashioned. The thing 
that impressed me was the huge fireplace 
with immense logs burning all the time. 
(As you know, it is quite cold even in the 
summer time in the mountains.) We were 
to stay at Russles Inn during our vacation. 

The next morning we woke up early and 
had our breakfast. We were going for a 
climb. We hired a guide, and off we started. 
We were dressed warmly and furnished with 
snow shoes and staffs with sharp points. 
It seemed queer at first. 

Mountain climbing is very strenuous. 
So we chose one not quite so high. We 
climbed and climbed. After an hour and 
. half we reached the top, tired and breath- 
ess. 

It was all very beautiful all around. The 
beautiful peaks shone in the sunlight, and 
the beautiful French Broad sparkled in the 
sun, looking very much like crystals, and 
lovely rainbow trout darted here and there. 

How weary we were that night, but our 
guide told us to wake up early next morning 
to see the sun rise. 

Early next morning we hurriedly dressed 
and went out on the balcony. It was 
gorgeous! The rising of the sun tinted the 
snow-capped peaks pastel orange and green 
and lovely pink, making them look very 
much like rainbow trout. 

Every day in that vacation was enjoyed 
and how sorry -we were to go home. 


Age 12. LOUISE MCFARLAND 


VIKING SHIP 


See LePage’s Book, 
page 20. 
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Fascinating Christmas 
Toys for Children to 
make themselves 
LePage’s Boys’ Work Shop Book 


will show them how 


ITH the near approach of 
Christmas fillingchildren’s heads 
, with visions of delightful toys, comes 
#LePage’s Boys’ Work Shop Book to 
show them how to make many fasci- 
nating toys out of odds and ends of 
cardboard—toys to play with them- 
selves or for Christmas gifts to their 
little friends. With a little help from 
mother, at the start, it is surprising 
what nice toys they can make. 


LePage’s Boys’ Work Shop Book con- 
tains conplete, easy-to-follow direc- 
tions that any boy or girl can follow. 
It proves a wonderful book for them. 
Its fun lasts all winter. On stormy 
days when children fret and ask, 
“Mother, what can we do now?” out 
comes this book, bringing happy hours 
of play. The three toys illustrated 
above are only a few of those that can 
be made. The book teaches them a 
method which coupled with their im- 
aginations makes it possible to create 
any toy they want. 


Send 10 cents (coin or stamps) 
for LePage’s Boys’ Work 
Shop Book 


Let the children try this new way of making 
their owntoys. It is good education in crafts- 
manship. You and they will be surprised and 
pleased at the nice things 

they can make. Just write 

your name and address on 

the coupon below, tear it 

out and mail to us today 

with 10 cents (coin or 

stamps) and we will at once 

send you a copy of LePage’s 

Boys’ Work Shop Book, 

ostage paid. Address 

i aPeas's raft League, 512 

Essex Avenue, Gloucester, 

Mass. Tear out the coupon 

now so you won't forget it. 


AGE’S 
GLUE 


In Bottles and Tubes 


Mail this coupon 


LePaGe’s CraFt LEAGUE, 512 Essex Ave, 
Gloucester, Mass. 


Gentlemen: Enclosed please find 10 cents (coin or 


stamps) in payment for LePage’s Boys’ Work Shop 
Book. Please send a copy of this book to: 
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efend 
BEAUTIFULLY COLORED 

This book is a veritable “rainbow of colors’, because our 
big 1927 “Anniversary Line” of American Flyer electrical and 
mechanical trains and over 100 accessories is itself a gorgeous 
rainbow of colors! Just think—every train has its own distinct 
color! See the 1927 wide-gauge, remote-control “President’s 
Special”, a 6%-foot model of the world-famous 20th Century 
Limited. See the largest and best line of trains ever offered to 
American boyhood! Write today—say “send catalog”. It’s FREE. 
AMERICAN FLYER MEG. CO., 2231 South Halsted St., Chicago 


CHILD LIFE 


TH ANNIVERSARY 


of TRAINS 





GUARANTEED 


Let Your Own Baby 
try it for a week! 


(= your precious baby the oppor- 
tunity to develop straight, sturdy 
legs, strong ankles and rosy cheeks. 
Exercise without strain. Action with- 
out fatigue. Fun without danger. 
Comfort in every position, and for hours 
at a time! 

Doctors recommend it. 
endorse it. 
its value. 


A Caretaker for the Baby 


It keeps baby off the floor, out of drafts 
and dangers. Rubber bound all around, 
it cannot injure the furniture. Folds flat; 
easily carried wherever you go. Handle 
can be attached either front or back for 
pushing or pulling. Safety and comfort 
assured indoors and out. 


Authorities 
Other mothers testify to 





“His Mothers Choice’”’ 


A Labor-saver for Yourself 


At your dealer or direct from the factory, 
complete with detachable handle. $4.95 
postpaid. Denver and West $5.75. Or 
we will ship C. O. D. if you prefer. Send 
the coupon today. 


Satisfaction or money back. 


THE ROCKAWAY MFG. CO., 531-535 E. Fifth Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 


If Iam not satisfied after one week's 


Enclosed find...... Sema for which ship postpaid one Safety-Walker. 
trial, I will return it and you will refund the purchase price. 

MEMES tcoe sled le re viet escssathsahcaukabewathaawes este. s 

eee PR a Seeks a cia ckaccavacenkimmuavRarane sss 
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Dear Editor: 


During the past year I have been taking 
expression lessons, so I especially enjoy the 
poems. I learn them off by heart and speak 
them to Mamma and Daddy. 

We have lived in Florida almost one year. 
Our home is in Vermont. We find sunny 
Florida to be quite a change from our 
Green Mountain state. 

“Child Life” makes me so happy. I can 
hardly wait for it to come each month. It 
is hard to say what I like best in the maga- 
zine. Every department is so good and 
helpful. I read every word of it, and a 
good part of it over two or three times. 
I might say I like the letters written by the 
different children. It is so wonderful to 
think that children in all parts of the world 
are reading and enjoying the magazine. 


Sincerely, 
ADELYNNE MARSHALL, 


Age 10. Daytona, Fla. 





STEPHEN M. COOKE 


Dear CHILD LIFE: 


I have taken you for about three 
years. I am one of six children—four 
boys and two girls. My oldest sister 
is at Vassar College, and my youngest 
sister is going there, too. The rest of us 
are going to Yale. My sister, Phoebe, 
reads my magazine, too. We both enjoy it. 

I have been on four of the eight Hawaiian 
Islands. I will name them—Hawaii, Maui, 
Molokai, and Oahu. On this ranch there 
are four thousand cattle, three hundred 
horses, four hundred pigs, two hundred 
fifty sheep, also axis steer, plover, quail, 
pheasants, and turkeys. There are twenty- 
five apiaries for making honey. Two 
hundred tons of honey are made during the 
summer season. My father is manager of 
the Molokai Ranch, owner of Mapulehu 
Dairy, and he has a boat named the 
“‘Pualele”’ for shipping his milk to Honolulu. 

‘“‘Pualele’’ means milkweed in Hawaiian. 
I am interested in joining the Joy Givers’ 
Club and am sending you my picture and 
letter. 

Sincerely. 


STEPHEN M. COOKE 
P. O. Box 3316, 


Age 10. Honolulu, Oahu. 
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TWILIGHT 
See the birds are flying B Y I 
Away to nest, away to nest, 
For the light is dying 
And all goes to rest, y 
Except the stars above so high, 2 ; ie Y ie 
Twinkling, winking in the sky! A issmi Ing dainti ve 
bl re A 
ener ecm 
Ko) a 
Then the owls and bats come out, le ae a Y 
Flitting, flapping all about. 


Then the moon rides high above, VO) | | | ri nq Ch MRTEAn ies 


Shining on us with his love. 


When the sun is sinking low 
And it sheds its rosy glow, 


PHOEBE FOSTER, 


London, W., England Ap yates to es child 


oul find sRot seine y 


THE ADVENTURES OF A PUMPKIN y 
7 . 


Once upon a time, a small pumpkin seed 5 »pever fi > ie y 
was in a little bag with his brothers and wherever JIne . ONS 


sisters. He was always complaining be- 
cause nobody happened to buy this bag wh emet 8) | 
of pumpkin seeds. One day, a farmer came 
in. He asked if there were any pumpkin 
seed bags left. The storekeeper said that 
they had one bag left. This made the little 
seed’s heart jump. The farmer brought 
the bag of seeds home and planted them. 
Thanksgiving was drawing near. The 
little seed in the bag had now grown to a 
large round pumpkin. One day a little 
girl and her chum came looking for a 
pumpkin. The little girl came to our 
friend and chose him. Now the pumpkin 
did not know he was going to be made into 
a pumpkin pie. He was a pumpkin pie 
for the little girl’s party. Everybody said 
that he was the most delicious pumpkin 
they had ever tasted. 


CAROLYN M. LINDHJEM, 
Pelham, N. Y. 


































E.1.HORSMAN CO. Inc. 


900 BROADWAY. NY. 
Makers of fine dolls 


Age 9. 





AUTUMN 


The wind is still, 
The birds have gone, P ae 
Bold, grim silence ee 4 
Seems to warn 


Any visitor 2 
With a song 
To keep away . 4 2 
All day long. 3 
ya 
hz 


















The trees are bare, hag 
The ground is brown, 

With leaves that have been 
Wafted down. 

The sky is dark 
Forbidding, grim, 

The clouds are gray, 

The sun is dim. 






The pine alone 

Is clothed in green, 
The frosty air, 

So sharp and keen, 
Tells of days 

When warmth is lost 
In the icy touch 

Of cold Jack Frost. 


MARGARET MCKEEVER, 
Age 10. Brooklyn, N. Y. 





















—_ The Winter Substitute 
for Roller Skates 


O Safe that little tots can stand or walk with them 

on—can be worn over rubbers or overshoes—no 

wet feet. Buddy Snow Skates are a ‘‘¥alcon’’ prod- 
uct—made of hard maple and fastened on the foot with 
soft pliable rawhide thongs. Snow Skating is loads of 
fun, and keeps the kids off dangerous ice ponds. 




























A THOUGHT 


r American Mfg. Concern, Falconer, N. Y. 










. Most Toy Stores have Fal- 

The strangest thought just came to me, con Buddy Sacw Skates. If ; Sedvenabinast id 

As I was playing by the sea. you have difficulty in finding —— 
‘Tine chiens Of tor, tonal tend them we will see you get ; pair Buddy Snow Skates at $1.75 i 
pbingger wen aang, tage etre sien themifyoumailthisCoupon. | Enclosed is$__________ for above order, ! 
Must play like me in their sea sands, ons j if not satisfactory you are to return the money. | 
And though I don’t know what they say — oe 
We play the same way every day! steel runner — one size fits ! i 

children from 3 to 13 years ; Street or R. F. D. 

ELEANOR KEITH SPENCE, old. Corrugated rubber pre- | ; : 
i ee 


vents the foot from slipping. City. 


a Re 





Age 9. Oklahome City, Okla. 
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Dear Miss Waldo: 


My brother and I are living in Argentina 
and we watch for the boat to come in to 
bring us our magazine. We like to read 
every page in it. 


We are having winter while you are 
having summer but we have no ice nor 
snow. The houses have no stoves because 
the people think it is more healthy to wear 
lots of sweaters. The horses and cows have 
no barns. I feel sorry for them when it 
rains. The boys and girls all wear white 
coats to school. They all speak Spanish 
and the only time it sounds like an Ameri- 
can school, is when they sing do-re-mi-fa- 


You Enter the Doorway to Wonderland 
When You Open the Lid of the 


—— a “utes There pictured in colors .- 33m ANT Hie mEnaiEN 

: aoe . and toldinanewway,are Pane “5: 

stories that never grow | 
4 old, about Famous Ships 

of American History, 

The Indian In History 

and Legend, Swamp 
1 Life In America, Joseph 

and His Brethren,Robin- 

son Crusoe, Evangeline, 

and Alice InWonderland. 

This is the famousPictor- 


[74 ial Series thisyear,batit |) ances ' sol. 
isnotallthatyougetwith [AN} : 
the Electric Questi 


I am sending a picture of a make-believe 
wedding. 
thew father c= 
entertain you with any- | “* oe 
| thing from glimpses of 
old China to the newest, 
4 funniest conundrums. 
For youwho alreadyown 
an Electric Questioner, 
“| we bave prepared a great 
variety of extra cards, 
| These are for sale where 
you bought your Electric 
Questioner, or send for 
descriptive circular. The 
Electric Questioner op- 
erates on a single flash- 
light battery furnished, |S 
No electric connections, 


JEAN HUSSEY, 
521 Boston Bank Building, 
Buenos Aires, Argentina. 


eet bread 
out retutning with 
hase. 


Age 8. 


‘Wheorthe seven peats af 
_ Plentenusness were 
ended, Pharaoh sent the 


FOR SALE WHEREVER TOYS AND GAMES ARE SOLD $3.50 


Denver West and Canada $3.75 (In Canada, The T. Eaton Co., Limited) 
If your dealer is out of stock we will send one to you upon receipt of the price plus postage. (Shipping weight 4 lbs.) 
KNAPP ELECTRIC CORPORATION Dept. 64 Port Chester, N. Y, 





JEAN HUSSEY 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


I should like to join the Joy Givers’ 
Club. When my daddy went back to the 
United States, he subscribed to ‘Child 
Life” for me. When I was in America, I 
used to get it at the news stand and as you 
cannot get anything like it here, I asked 
Daddy to get it for me. I was born in 
America, but as my grandmother and 
grandfather live here, we came to live with 
them. I have an auntie only thirteen years 
old who is very good at writing poetry. 





Have you 
ever been to BUILDOBLOX Land? 


Irs a wonderful country where even Parents: Buildoblox are more than a 


I send 





people and animals are made of wood. 
Betty and Billy go there every day, and 
have lots of exciting adventures. 

If you want to make the journey, too, 


just ask Mother or Dad to get you a set 
of Buildoblox. 


Perhaps you'll want Diamoblox and 
Hexoblox, also. They are bright colored 
blox with which you can make interesting 
pictures, designs and play games. 


—_——_— 


K-BECKER MFG. CO- 


STROMBEC line. ut. jonal 
+t. A-il, Moline, ure on educatio 
cam send me your free literstromBecKer Educa- 


, and information 
Penal Play Things. 


aie eoeoeoer® eoeeerere 
Name..ceessesreree’® eS ane 
Address .+++** ras a 
eS ae woos Saery surombecKer, PIAL: 


ler 
If your dea s wanted ani "50 
Things check, tte piox $1.00 and $2.5 


$i oo ee iamoblox $1. 


— 
_—_— oo 


T 
\ 
| 
| 
| 
\ 
\ 


—_ 
ae 
L—-— 








— + 
——_—— 
——_—— 
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plaything; they develop imagination and 
creative powers. Thenoted child educator, 
Prof. M. V. O'Shea, has written the excel- 
lent playguide packed in each set. Regular 
size, $2.50; Junior Set, $1.00. Equally 
instructive, with play-guides, are Diamo- 
blox and Hexoblox, gay colored blox for 
games and pictures; only $1.00. Splendid 
gifts for birthdays and Christmas. 


SuomBecKer 


| Educational 


—_— 
oe 
ad 


Buildoblox 


PlayThings 


Hexoblox Diamoblox Ten Pins 





I hope you will publish my poem. 
my magazines to my class teacher and also 
to a handwork teacher. She took the ‘‘Old 
Lady that lived in a Shoe’”’ idea and the 
models were in the Handwork Exhibition. 
She thinks this is a very interesting and 
good magazine. 


We took some toys and money down to 
a crippled children’s home. The money 
was obtained by the cost of admission to 
see a play which I made up and which was 
acted by the members of “‘The Skylark 
Club,” of which I am captain. Here is my 
poem: 


EVENING 


It is evening, it is evening. 

The sun is in the west; 

And every single living creature 
Goes away to rest. 


LouIsE Hurst, 
18 Lauder Rd., Edinburgh, Scotland 
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SONG 


I haven’t any puppy dog, 

I haven’t any cat, 

I haven’t any house at all— 
I’m living in a flat. 


ANNA MAE RANDALL, 
Age 5. Green Bay, Wis. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

November first, one year, I found a 
strawberry blossom, and saw a yellow 
butterfly. 

My father has finished fixing up the dog 
house for my doll house. He has put parti- 
tions in one side. I can get in and almost 
stand up straight in it. 

A few days ago I left a bag of nuts in 
there and something kept taking them out. 
One morning, I found nutshells in front of 
the stove in the kitchen. In the dining 
room, in the buffet, where I kept my dishes, 
I found some acorns stored, one on top of 
the other, and the dishes I had on that 
side had been pushed aside to make room. 
Last night I left a flowerpot full of sprouted 
acorns in the doll house, thinking nothing 
would take them, but in the morning I 
found some nutshells in front of the stove 
and some acorns had been stored in the 
dining room by a squirrel. He got as many 
as he could in the cupboard, then he put 
the rest under a chair where one of the dolls 
was sitting. I took the dishes away so he 
could put some more in if he wanted to. 
I suppose he thinks there is a fire in the 
stove. I have a little red and yellow mat 
in front of the stove, so it makes the 
kitchen look warm, 

I take music lessons every Tuesday after 
school. 

I like the continued stories. I like 
History Hall about the best. In one issue 
of my magazine, I saw the name Beethoven. 
I have had one of his pieces, “‘Minuet in G.” 
The plays are very nice, too. 

In my doll house I have a kitchen, dining 
room, living room, attic and bathroom. 
I have to use the attic for a bedroom. I 
have a little doll with white hair. It is 
wavy and done up in back. I made her 
some little old-fashioned clothes. I have 
lots of big and little dolls. I have dolls 
from five or six different places—France, 
America, down South, Japan, Holland, 
and the Northern Regions. 


Yours truly, 


ELEANOR SAWYER, 
Age 12. Sterling Jct., Mass. 


DOODLE DOO 


There is a clown named Doodle Doo; 
And I am sure you would love him, too. 
Oh, he is very full of fun. 


He has an orange suit as bright as the sun. 





Doodle Doo has a mule whose name is 


Springs, 
He’s the one who kicks the things; 
He’s the one who eats the hay, 
But Doodle Doo loves him anyway. 


Doodle Doo has a cat that wears a hat. 


He feeds him so much that he is big and fat. 
The cat is very gentle and says, “‘Mew, 


Mew.” 
“We will now start a show,” said Doodle 
Doo. 


Doris MEDLEY, 
Washington, D. C. 
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1927 
ooks for Children 


CANUTE WHISLEWINKS and other stories. By 
Zacharias Topelius with illustrations by Frank 
















































CTO x «ase seeeivnewhedee col oaeke a $2.50 
NIMBLE-LEGS. A story for boys. By Luigi Capuana. 
With illustrations by I. B. Hazleton.......... $1.50 














WONDER TALES FROM PIRATE ISLES. Ov. Frances 
= Olcott. With illustrations by Herman 














CHILDREN’S PLAY HOUR BOOK. Edited by 
Stephen Southwold. Illustrated ............. $2,00 
MYSTERY OF CASTLE PIERREFITTE. By Eugene 
Foa. With illustrations by Frank Dobias. .... $2.00 
TEWA FIRELIGHT TALES. By Ahlee James. Witn 
illustrations by Awa Sira and other Indian 
WGN Binal oe chae a ieedaes chee eer ae $2.50 
JUNGLE JOHN. Abook of Big Game Jungles. By John 
Budden. With illustrations by General 
isin 2o 0s ies Won pence tecdenaes $2.50 
THE WONDER-SMITH AND HIS SON. By 
Ella Young. With illustrations by Boris 
PRCA So ois oa Sac kos ves Peeees $2.00 
BROTHERHOOD OF THE SEA. By Keble 
E. Chatterton. With illustn “ens. . .$3.50 
Inquire First of Your Bidkseller 


If your bookseller is out of Longmans books for children 
add roc to the prices above and send your order direct to us. 


ONGMANS, GREEN AND CO. 


Publishers Since 1724 (At the Sign of the Ship) 
55 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


circs EARN XMAS MONEY 


Send for 30 CHRISTMAS PACKAGES. Each package) 
containing 48 assorted Christmas 
. Sells for 10 cents each. When sold send us $1.50 
















































































A New Catalog of 
Longmans Books 

for children will 
be sent on request. 







































































Our marvelous, practical Movie 
Machines sell as low as $3.75 post- 
paid, and use same size film as big theatres. 

















We also have wonderful films at lowest prices 
‘ost Cards, na pac . Sell for 5 cents. When ee 
sold send us $1.25 and keep $1.25. Or send for 30 pack- naee SS _—* aamande conmee. 
ages of Christmas Greeting Cards and envelopes, 3 in se 








Dackage. Sell for 10 cents. When sold send us $1.50 J Write NOW for Free Catalogue. 
od keep $1.50. We trust you P; 


CHRISTMAS CARD CO. , Dept. 4, Beverly, Mass. 






































ee “TWINZY ss 


EACH WITH VOICE 


Represent the most famous and best loved characters from the 
books of OLD MOTHER GOOSE. A nursery rhyme is on 
every toy. 

Made ‘of Art leather stuffed with clean a = painted with 
fast washable colors. Toys about 12” tall. irls and boys. 

Mah yous denies co tank De, ta acs Nz TOY. i0c 
extra per toy delivered west ns Rockies or Canada. 


The TWINZY TWINS—boy an Se a 
_™ GINGHAM DO6 and the cALico cat, te packae 
























































MISTRESS MARY 
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SCHOOL CHILDREN 


When cod-liver oil is emulsified it 
is split up into mist-like particles quite 
as Nature provides butter-fat in milk. 

It is then in the form most suitable 


for the malnourished body to absorb 
its nourishing virtues. 


SCOTT’S EMULSION 


more than fifty years ago won wot 
wide recognition as cod-livet ‘oil 
scientifically emulsified, pleasantly 
flavored and made easy to take. 


In many families Scott’s Emulsion 
is now used as a part of the daily 
intake of food of growing children 
to assure them the protection of its 
potent vitamins. 

Children take pleasantly @, 
flavored Scott’s Emulsion 4% 
teadily—and soon acquire a i 






fondness for it. 
Scott & Bowne, Bloomfield, N, J. 









Sueret Music 


SAY “CENTURY” and get the best 
Certified Music. It’s 15¢ (20c in Can- 
ada). Most teachers use it. Parents ap- 
preciate the saving and the pupil gets 
the best. Get free catalog of 2500 se- 
lections at your dealers, or write us. 
Century Music Publishing Co. 


232 West 40th Street I & ¢ 


New York City 
THIS CLASS PIN 30c. 


12 or more, Silver plate, Single pins4Uc ea. ehoice 2 colors en 
amel, 3letters, date. Sterling Silver, 12 or more 50c ea. Single 
pins 60c. ea. Free Cat. shows Pins,Rings,Embiems 25c to $8ea. 


S METAL ARTS CO., Inc., 783 Portland Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 


Hang Pictures in the 
Children’s Room with 


Moore Push-Pins 
Glass Heads—Steel Points 
For Heavy Pictures 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
Scientifically Secure Safety 
10c pkts. Everywhere 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia. Pa. 











CHILD LIFE 


MONKEY-SHINES 


On the shores of Africa there lived a tribe 
of monkeys. No white man had ever set 
foot there, so the monkeys were never dis- 
turbed. All day long they played in the 
trees and chattered to one another. There 
was one monkey among them who was 
white from the tip of his nose to the end 
of his tail. None of the monkeys ever 
played with him and so he was not happy. 


One day most of the monkeys were 
asleep. Not one of them heard the sound 
of steps in the forest until some white men 
came upon them. It happened that the 
white monkey was sleeping on a low branch, 
so one of the men grabbed him, knowing 
that he was far more valuable than the 
others. A few days later the white monkey, 
whom the men had christened “Whitey,” 
was going back to the United States with 
these men who had captured him. 


When the boat got to New York, Whitey 
was sold toa zoo. He disliked being stared 
at by people and often chattered at them 
angrily. One day a man, whose name was 
Mr. Lawson, came to the cage where 
Whitey was held a prisoner and bought him 
for a pet. 


When they reached the man’s house 
Mr. Lawson took Whitey in the front room 
to show him to the maid. As they went 
past the mirror Whitey saw his own image 
in the glass, and thinking it was another 
monkey who lived there, he decided to 
make friends with it. He jumped out of 
his owner’s arms and went over to the 
mirror and started to chatter. The monkey 
in the mirror started to chatter, but did 
not make any sound. Whitey kept on 
chattering, and as he didn’t get any answer 
he became cross and hit the glass with his 
long hairy arm. 

Mr. Lawson was a teacher in high school, 
and as he was studying about monkeys, he 
decided to take Whitey to school with him. 
When they reached the school the man took 
Whitey into a room where he taught, and 
sat him in a chair until he could take off 
his coat and hat. When he turned around 
there was no Whitey to be seen. He looked 
high and low but could not find him. 


Meanwhile Whitey was running down 
the Italian part of the city. He saw some 
cocoanuts at a fruit stand, and, so, being 
hungry he decided to take one. An organ 
grinder saw Whitey and knew he was very 
valuable. So he stole up behind Whitey 
and got him just as Whitey was ready to 
run away with his stolen fruit. 


Tony, the organ grinder, at once took 
Whitey over to his organ and tied Whitey 
to a rope, and started on his way playing 
— and dragging the monkey behind 

im. 

This was something new and Whitey 
was worse off than when he was in a cage. 
They went down in the business section 
and the man began to play. Many people 
saw the beautiful monkey and put money 
in the box. 


Tony had some small children and they 
thought they would take the monkey out 
for an airing. Mike, being the oldest, took 
the monkey out. A bee stung him on the 
hand and he dropped Whitey. When 
Whitey saw that he was free, he ran as 
fast as he could down the street and jumped 
on a machine and to the roof of it. It 
happened that the man in the machine 
was the captain of a ship that was sailing 
to Africa. 

When the machine stopped, Whitey 
jumped off the machine, and seeing a boat 
right near him he jumped onto it. He 
found some crusts of bread, and then being 
tired, he fell asleep. When he awoke he 
looked out with his little eyes and he found 
that the boat was moving. It sailed for 
many days and no one-discovered Whitey. 
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of the screen use 
this eye beautifier 
80% of movie stars questioned say 
they use Murine to keep their eyes 
always clear and luminous, and to 
relieve eye strain caused by work- 
ing under glaring lights. Use this 
harmless lotion to improve youreyes! 


PRANKS 


YES 





does your garden grow? 


The dangerous “weeds” of coughs 
and sore throats can be kept out of 
your children’s experience. Give them 
delicious Smith Brothers’ Cough 
Drops — absolutely pure and safe. 


Two kinds: S-B and Menthol. 


SMITH 
BROTHERS 
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SCHOOLS 


“Fairy Places, 
Fairy Things’’— 


“The great day nursery best of all 

With pictures pasted on the wall 

And leaves upon the blind. 

A pleasant room wherein to wake" etc. 


Give your child the inheritance of 
happy memories. Beautiful shaded 
lawns, playground, swings, sand- 
piles, etc. Specialized care and 
thorough training up to Eighth 
Grade. Supervised out-door play. 
Music. Dancing. 


MRS. BURT’S SCHOOL 
For Tiny Tots, 1-12 Years. 
1120 Constant Ave., Peekskill, N. Y. 


Have School in Your 


Own Home 


NO MATTER where you live, let Cal- 
vert School with its famous methods 
give your child his entire schooling 
from Kindergarten to High School in 
your home. Write for information to 


Manager, CALVERT SCHOOL. 
233 W. 40th Street, Baltimore, Md_ 








MERRICOURT 


Just the place for young children 


A year-round home and school for a few select chil- j; 

dren 3 to 10. Large play lawns. Supervised play, 

gardens, kindergarten, elementary grades. Private 

coasting hill. Tutoring. Parentalcare. Booklet. 

REV. and MRS. JOHN H. KINGSBURY, M. A. 
BERLIN, CONN. 





SPRING HILL 


A Modern Progressive Country Boarding Scheel 
For boys and girls from 4 to 14 years 

60 acres. 1100 ft. above sealevel. 100 miles from 

New York. Small group. Healthful surroundings. 

Outdoor Life. Catalog on request. 


Mrs. William Spinney, Miss Dorothy Bull 
Litchfield, Connecticut 





THE A progressive all-day 


school for children, 4-12. 
BENTLEY ; 


BERTHA M. BENTLEY, 


2 Ig 


145 West 78th St. New York 





NOBLE SCHOOL 


Boarding School for Girls 
from 6 to 14 
KATHLEEN NOBLE JEROME 
Principal 


White Plains New York 





MISS HARRIS’ FLORIDA SCHOOL 


Under Northern Management for the Northern 
Girl who needs abundant outdoor life, a flood of 
sunshine, and stimulating ocean breezes all winter 
long. Northern Faculty. Intimate Home In- 
fluences. Successful Preparation for leading 
Northern Colleges. 
IUustrated Catalog. 

JULIA FILLMORE HARRIS, Principal 
1050 Brickell Avenue, Miami, Florida 


Ho 


Health and happiness achieve fine results in 
the class room. Well-appointed, 65-acre 


feet. Primary through the first year of high school. 
For catalog address 
Earle Everett Sarcka Box C. Litchfield, Conn. 


STAMMERING 


If the stammerer can talk with ease when alone, 
and most of them can, but stammers in the pres- 
ence of others, it must be that in the presence of 
others he does something that interferes with 
Nature in the speech process. If then we know 
what it is that interferes, and the stammerer be 
taught how to avoid that, it must be that he is 
getting rid of the thing that makes him stazamer. 
That's the philosophy of our method of cure. We 
can teach the mother how to cure her child or baby. 


SCHOOL FOR STAMMERERS, Tyler, Texas 











'ANSWERS TO PUZZLE 


| 


| 


Joy Givers Club 751 


One day, when they were almost there, 
he crept out of his hiding place, and fell 
overboard and got on a piece of board he 
found floating on the water. He floated 
all day, and the next morning he saw land 


| that looked 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


place where he was born. 


All the other monkeys welcomed him like | 
a hero. He told them his adventures and 
they decided to make him chief of the tribe. 
| All the monkeys, and especially Whitey, 
were happy ever after. 


MUSIC ROOM: 
ELIZABETH MOHR @ pieces, special price. .ccccccccccccsesees $18.50 
Set-2. Special price ....ccccccccccsscccess. 3-75 


THE GREEDY 


| ANSWERS T 


oP WN Ee 


aunt, ant 


deer, dear 


| pare, pear 


PTCRRTELD 


shoo, shoe 
too, to 
knot, not 


estate in the hills of historic Litchfield. Altitude 1100 Rew; knew 


| sow, SO 


beet, beat 


ANSWER TO “FAMOUS 





. (Horizontal) Wee 
. (Vertical) Day 

. (Horizontal) One 
. (Vertical) Fat 

. (Vertical) Eaten 


familiar. It was the very | 


LEAH CONN, 
Providence, R. I. 


You wouldn't like to sit, I'm sure 
In chairs ten times as big as you are. 
Well, dolls feel just as hod when they 
Must use YOUR furniture all day. 

A doll considers it quite nice 

To have a chair an bed HER size. 
That's why, at Christmas, girls and boys 
Say, ‘Santa, please bring Tynietoys!”’ 





Doll House Furniture 


Miniature Reproductions 
of Genuine Antiques 


Children delight in these tiny reproduc- 
tions of “‘grown up”’ furniture. They are 
all made in the same small scale for use 
in doll houses,—all hand-made and hand- 
decorated after original Chippendale, Sher- 
aton, and Colonial models. The illustra- 
tion shows the pieces at {9 of their 
weegal size. 






























All furniture Southern Mahogany finish—metal parts 
of solid brass exquisitely fashioned. Doors and drawers 
open and shut. Each detail is exact,—solidly made and 


shipped safely packed. An ideal Christmas or birthday 
gift. 


The set or separate pieces sent anywhere on receipt of 
the prices below. 





Decorated to represent old brocade in green, 
ycllow, blue, gray, or black and includes: 


Two No. 20 Hepplewhite Chairs at $1.00. . $2.00 
No. 88 Sheraton Sofa 


MOUSE 


Rinastea tea vase 2.00 
No. 30, Wing Chair, decorated as above........ 1.75 
O CROSS WORD PUZZLE No. 61, Floor Lamp, hand painted shade ...... 1.00 
No. 770, Family Portrait, in oil, the work of a 
(See page 715) SRIIIE INE onc ndencsecccsscccess 3-50 
No. 78B, Handwoven Rug...............2.5-- 65 


No. 72, Grand Piano, absolute reproduction, 
plays two tunes. Can be had in cither 
SORE GF CRO isin ea ceeicntedesades 8.00 


No. 720, Piano Bench 









Complete doll houses — furnished, unfurnished — some 
with yards and gardens, $17.50 to $200. Large photo- 
graphs sent on request. 


Write for free illustrated catalog showing 112 pieces 
of Tynietoy Furniture, priced from 15¢ to $15 


TOY FURNITURE SHOP 


MAKERS OF TYNIETOYS 
29 Market Square Providence, R. I. 


Ue 





(Page 740) 
flea, flee 
ate, eight 
made, maid 
chews, choose 
bury, berry 
sun, son 


clime, climb i SEND NO MONEY! 
. . arrival Postman§$1.! PD 
sighs, size Yor Money hack guarantee 


th Bors & Farn Xmas Money 


No Work—Just Fun. 
Write for 50 Sets St. Nicholas Christmas Seals. Sell 





| BEARS Seen ele ak 
CHILDREN ‘& a : 


| 





The name of the child in the ¢t*t8 $2.00 Given ttsr'run 
October ““FamousChildren” column | imply sell Go Gees ot Gan aeaacentstte Siita Sor 


was Moses. 





When sold send us $3.00 and keep $2.00. 
| AMERICAN CHRISTMAS SEAL CO. Dept. 81CL Brooklyn, H. Y, 









































How Emily Became 
Queen of the May 
YEAR ago no 


A one would 


have dreamed of 
calling Emily the 
the preitiest girl in 
the class! But 
fortunately sheread 
about Detecto, the 
personal bath- 
room scale, and 
asked her mother 
to get one. Then 
she ate all the 
wholesome, fatten- 
ing foods the doctor 
told her to and 
weighed herself 
every day. Now 
you should see how plump and rosy 
and altogether lovely she is! 

Why not try Emily's plan? Detecto can 
be bought at all department and hardware 


stores. Or direct from the makers: $is5 / 
Detecto Ace; $10.85 for Detecto, J: 

















The Jacobs Bros. Co., ine 
Dept. 8, 318 Greenwich St. 


D WATCHES YOUR WEIGHT 


(Guaranteed for five years. Cert. by N. Y. 

State Bureau of Weights and Measures. 

Write for descriptive literature.) 
Makers also of Detecto-Lette, 
the new Springless Baby scale 






Land of the Sun 


EYOND the mountains in 

the West lies the Country 
of the Sun where green palms 
bow to the blue sea—the 
winter playground for young 
and old. 


Ask father to take you to this 
enchanted land this winter. 
Trayel on the Pioneer Over- 
land Route—the shortest and 
most direct way to California. 
You have a choice of six fine 


fast modernly-equipped trains 
daily from Chicago. 





For tickets, reservations and full 
information apply to 

C. A. Be ag Passenger Traffic mpeter 

oe St., Chicago, Il 






ETECT() 


CHILD LIFE 


Dear CHILD LIFE: 


I am living in Switzerland and am having 
a fine time. I can speak French well, so I 
can play with the Swiss children. I live in 
a real Swiss chalet over three hundred years 
old. As I am used to California climate, it 
is rather surprising to be in the middle of 
Switzerland with snow storms and avalan- 
ches. Nearly every day we hear two or 
three avalanches, and yesterday I saw one. 
It sounded just like a cannon going off. 
Soon I have to leave my happy home in the 
mountains to travel back to America. We 
are going to San Francisco by way of the 
Panama Canal. 

I am enclosing a picture 6f me on 
skiis. Although there is snow al} cineet 
the sun is warm enough to take; gin bath 
in the snow. I will close now " romise 
to write a long letter about my t D broad 
when I am back in America. 


I am always, 
Your loving reader; 


Age 10. Lucy LEIGH POWER 


Chalet des Lilas, Crettaz sur Leysin, Suisse, 
Canton Vaud. 
























LUCY LEIGH POWER 


THE PRINCESS AND THE FAIRY 


Once upon a time there was a Princess. 
Her father and mother did not teach her to 
be kind. They let her be selfish and she 
never thought of any one but herself. 


One day, she was walking in the woods 
with a lot of money and gold to buy toys 
with. She saw a poor old man. He came 
up and said, ““Would you be kind enough 
to help a poor old man like me?” The 
Princess looked at him for a moment, then 
she said in a very haughty voice, 

“I certainly would not want to do any- 
thing to help you.” She then walked on, 
in a very proud way. 

After a little while, she saw a fairy ap- 
pear. She stopped and looked at it; then 
the fairy said, in a very sweet voice, “Sit 
down a minute. I have something to say 
to you.” The Princess obeyed en the 
fairy said, ‘“You were very selfish not to have 
helped a poor old man. You should learn 
to be a giveable child. 

“‘Now I will give you something to make 
you a good girl.” With that, she dropped 
down a book. The princess looked at it 
a lot. She soon learned to be a charitable 
little girl. As you know, that book was 
our ‘“‘Child Life’ magazine. 


Your loving Joy Giver 


DOROTHY SYMES, | 
Erain-les-Bains, 
France. 






















November, 1927 


COLOR YOUR OWN CHRISTMAS 
CARDS 


as garda with envelopes and directions for 


Box AA for children. Box BB for grown-ups. 
Bright pape for Christmas wrappings, roll of 
8 sheets 


BETTY KING, Dept. C. L. 
112 West 11th Street New York 









| | MUSIC TALKS 









with 


HENRY P. EAMES 


at the Piano 


For dates and details 
address Mr. Eames 


Co i a A Te Bel Ae 


American Conservatory, Kimball Hall 
CHICAGO 









Soap, Ointment, Talcum sold everywhere. Sam 
free of Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. R, Malden, 










Can You Use 
More Money? 


HE CHILD LIFE MER- 

CHANDISING DIVISION 
is in a unique position to help a 
few ambitious mothers to secure 
additional luxuries the feminine 
heart desires—to give to their 
children advantages they would 
otherwise forego, to earn the 
automobile they dream of—by 
devoting spare hours to unusu- 
ally interesting work for some 
of the manufacturers who adver- 


tise in CHILD LIFE. 


Just fill out the 
coupon below— 


We will do the rest 


Sales experience is not necessary— 
only the ability to meet people in 
a friendly way. 


E. EVALYN GRUMBINE 
Advertising Manager, CHILD LIFE 


Merchandising Division, CHILD LIFE 
536 South Clark Street, Chicago, III. 


I am interested in your plan by which I 
a turn my spare time into dollars. Tell me 
t it. 


